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CHRISTMAS! What to give Him? 
Give something only a Legionnaire may wear! 


The Emblem Catalog contains a score of helpful 
Christmas suggestions. It illustrates and describes 
the complete line of official American Legion jewelry 
and regalia. 


Watches, cuff links, belts and buckles, rings, charms 
and numerous other handsome gifts—all bearing the 
Legion emblem—are to be had at exceptionally fair 
prices. 


The Emblem Catalog will solve the Christmas prob- 
lem this year for thousands. Your FREE copy is 
ready to mail! 


foe, | Sie eeeeeeeennn FILL OUT AND MAIL THE COUPON NOW! «ssssssscsscscessececscsecscees 
THE AMERICAN LEGION, EMBLEM DIVISION, INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA 
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Please send me at once FREE copy of Street 


1925 Emblem Catalog. I am particularly in- City_ aes. 
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O' rHE tens of thousands of Americans who fought for 
their country in the War with Mexico almost eighty 
years ago, only two squads eud a file closer now are alive. 
Two of the survivers of that war have had taps sounded 
for them since the publication of Thomas J. Malone’s story 
in the Weekly for June 12th telling of the nineteen veterans 
of the War with Mexico then living at an average age of 
ninety-six. The Weekly for September 25th chronicled the 
passing of Colonel James M. Holmes at Owensboro, Ken- 


what Mr. 
“little 
brown jug,” similar to the traditional trophy which is 
awarded the winner each year of the football game between 
the universities of Michigan and Minnesota, will be pre- 
sented to the winning department at the 1926 National Con- 
vention by the Organization and Membership Division of 
National Headquarters. No doubt there will be other de- 
partmental duels to test the ability of the rank and file of 
the Legion in the major offensive of the coming year. 


man,” 
Kolbe’s return wire said, accepting the challenge. A 


Kolbe of Michigan. “So's your old was 





tucky. whe would have been 100 had he lived until Novem- 
ber 10th. Now Tri-City 
Post of Granite City, Illi- 


nois, reports that on Novem- 
ber 5th it helped give final 
honors at the funeral of 
John Wedig. another of the 
nineteen survivors Mr. Ma- 
lone listed. Mr. Wedig was 
101 years old, the oldest of 
the nineteen with the excep- 
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post can take away from it 
the honor of being the first 
post to deliver into the 
hands of the National Treas- 
urer 1926 dues for all the 
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stranger during the Legion's 
national convention in Oc- 








the post clubhouse a cita- 
tion signed by National 
Commander John R. McQuigg testifying that it is doing its 
share to get that million members in 1926. A Distinguished 
Service Citation will be awarded to all posts enrolling by 
November 30, 1925, an advance 1926 membership equalling 
or exceeding its 1925 membership. A Meritorious Service 
Citation will be awarded posts enrolling by December 31, 
1925, an advance 1926 membership equalling or exceeding its 
1925 membership. 
nm ap ok 


pera has challenged Michigan to a 1926 member- 
ship duel. “We'll have more paid-up 1926 members 
registered at National Headquarters on December 31st than 


tober two checks totaling 
$30. The checks were returned by the bank in Missouri on 
which they were drawn with the notation “no account.” Mr. 
Mayer says the man whe victimized him knew much about 
the war, and particularly ; out the history of the Marine out- 
fit in which he claimed to ':ave served. “He has a very long, 
thin face, with thin light biond hair, with a bad sear three 


inches long high on his left temple,” Mr. Mayer adds. Rob- 
ert A. Hardt, adjutant of Hastings (Nebraska) Post, nomi- 


nates another man to the rogues’ gallery, a man who is trav- 
eling widely and getting leans from Legion posts and Le- 
gionnaires on the promise that Hastings Post will guarantee 
repayment. Mr, Hardt suggests that the Weekly repeat the 
advice so often given: “Wire the transient’s alleged post be- 
fore advancing a loan.” 
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The Etiquette 
of Being President 


OME five years ago a big, : leek 
automobile glided soundlessly 
over the high road out of Wash- 
ington which runs up through 
Frederick, Maryland, and on to Har- 


per’s Ferry. It bore a New York 
license tag and was driven by a 
chauffeur in the correct uniform, A 


corpulent gentleman in a fur coat, 
the sole occupant, tock his ease in the 
back. The car had outdistanced ev- 
erything on the road so far; now it 
swung over with the intention of giv- 
ing its dust to a Pierce Arrow contain- 
ing four men which was moping along 
at a clip no faster than fifteen miles 
an hour. 

The driver of the Pierce Arrow 
pulled his car to the left hand side of 
the road and squarely cut off the ma- 
chine coming up from behind. One of 


the occupants of the Pierce waved the 
newcomer back. 


“But I want to pass,” called the 
driver of the rear car. 
“That is the President’s car in 


front,” informed one of the riders of 
the Pierce Arrow, indicating a second 
car of the same make about thirty 
yards ahead. 

“President Wilson?” asked the man 
in the back seat, incredulously. 

“Yes,” replied Dick Jervis, the chief 
of the White House secret service staff. 

“But can’t we just pass him? I’m 
in a bit of a hurry.” 

“Sorry, sir,” said Jervis, “but you 
can’t pass.” 

“Why?” 

“Tt isn’t done.” 

So the sleek automobile with its 
perous looking occupant dropped 


ros- 


ack 
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The day of the President of 
the United States is carefully 
mapped out to allow him the 
chance to get work done and 
at the same time receive visi- 
tors. This schedule, laid on 
his desk one morning last Jan- 
uary, is typical of what he faces 
each week-day during the year 


By 
MA RQU IS J AMES 


and trailed along for five miles until 
the Presidential car reached Frederick. 
Then he doubled around a block and 
was properly on his way again. H 
did not seem to regret the time he had 
lost in learning this rule of the Presi- 
dential proprieties which any taxicrb 
driver in Washington could have told 
him about had he thought to ask. 

When the President of the United 
States rides out no one passes him on 
the road. It is a part of the etiquette 
which surrounds the highest office in 
the land. 

The President is the first citizen. 
The proprieties, the etiquette, the rules, 
customs, observances and conventions 
with which, in this democratic land of 
ours, we have surrounded both the man 
and the office find no counterpart else 
where in our national life. Mention 
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of formalities to ex-service men recalls 
at once the military punctilio—those 
“egurtesies” which are more than cour- 
tesies; they are requirements. But 
these things—the salute, the address in 
the third person and all—do not ap- 
proach in density the wall of conven- 
tio which circumscribes a President. 
A far more apt comparison in his case 
would be the fixings which environ 
European royalty. 

The more one personally observes and 
reflects on this state of affairs, the 
more one is ; 
convinced it is 
all necessary 
and serves a 
purpose. We 
Americans be- 
lieve in our 
democratic 
institutions, we 
revere them 
and exalt 
them. We 
set upon a 
pedestal our 
President 
who stands at the pinnacle of our re- 









publican structure. This feeling of 
reverence accounts for some of the 
Presidential fixings. Necessary pro- 


tection of the President’s person, to 
keep him and his time free so he may 
do the work which is expected of him, 
accounts for other safeguards which 
have become ceremonialized by custom. 
What it all comes down to is that the 
President lives by rule. The proprie- 
ties which attend his station intrude 
upon the smallest incidents of his daily 
life. As for instance: 

One evening after he had been in- 
augurated the late President Harding 
was returning with Mrs. Harding to 
the White House. As they approached 
the elevator which was to carry them 
to their private apartments on the 
third floor the President stood back to 
permit Mrs. Harding to enter the car 
ahead of him. The elevator attendant 
held out his arm and barred the way. 

“The President first,” he said. 

Mr. Harding was always forgetting 
this little detail of White House eti- 
quette and stepping aside to permit his 
wife to precede him or to be the first 
to pass through a door. But Mrs. 
Harding would remember and push 
him ahead of her. 

The President is served first at meals 
—whether he dines privately at the 
White House with his family, or on 
public or state occasions there or else- 
where. President Coolidge invariably 
dresses for dinner, a detail which most 
Presidents have omitted on informal 
oceasions. Seldom does an _ evening 
pass at the White House without 
guests for din- 
ner, and this 
has been true 
under all re- 
cent Presidents 
except Mr. Wil- 
son, who liked 
seclusion better 
than most men. 
The same is 
true of lunch- 
eon, and under 
Mr. Coolidge 
the White 
House break- 
fasts, at eight 
o'elock = sharp, 
have become a 
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factor in public affairs. Roosevelt 
used to discuss business at the break- 
fast table, and at dinner his table was 
always crowded. The wide range of 
his interests and activities was _ re- 
rg in the cosmopolitan variety of 
is ests. 

When the President is passed (from 
an opposite direction, that is) while 
walking, the correct thing for men to 
do is to raise their hats, though this 
rule is not enforced, of -course. Most 
Washingtonians observe it, however. 
Mr. Coolidge usually takes a walk out 
through the streets during the day, 
though there is plenty of space within 
the White House grounds for leg room 
if he wants to use it. Some days his 
ramble takes him through the business 
section, sometimes through a residen- 
tial district. He usually takes some- 
one with him and prefers not to talk 
business during this recreational 
period. Two secret service men follow 
him at about five paces. Sometimes 
he takes another one along to talk to 
during his stroll. 

These secret service men 


and the 


White House police are very much a 
part of a President’s life. Except when 
he is in his private rooms he is rarely 
out of the sight of one of them, night 
or day. 


The White House police is a 
uniformed 
force, under the 
command of 
First Sergeant 
Cc. L. Dalrym- 
ple, a veteran 
of twenty - six 
years’ service. 
Its members do 
not leave the 
grounds of the 
executive man- 
sion. The se- 
cret service men 
wear civilian 
they dress as the 
President dresses, suiting their- cos- 
tume to the occasion—and some of 
them accompany the President wher- 
ever he goes. Their chief is Richard 
Jervis. 

The President on his daily walk, 
with two well-set-up men following 
him, is not an uncommon sight in 
Washington. A_ stranger probably 
would not associate those two men 
with the President at all. They do 
not look like ordinary plain clothes 
men—and are not like them. They 
are the pick of the country. Whenever 
the President drives out they follow 
in another car immediately behind. 
When the President appears at the 
theater or the opera Jervis’s men’ are 
in the house, surrounding his box. But 
if you did not know them by sight you 
would never be able to pick them out. 

The President almost invariably 
travels in a private car. The only ex- 
ception to that rule in years was last 
winter, when Mr. Coolidge rode to Chi- 
cago in an ordinary Pullman stateroom 
and ate in the public dining car. On 
that occasion it may have been (though 
it probably wasn’t) noticed by his fel- 
low diners that two men unobtrusively 
took seats at the table just across the 
aisle from the President. They be- 
longed to Mr. Jervis’s staff. 

Perhaps the reason President Cool- 
idge has not continued that familiar 
and inexpensive way of traveling is 
because the public has indicated that 
it does not approve. A hundred letters 


clothes—in fact, 
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were received at the 
White House com- 
plaining of the Chi- 
cago trip. Some said 
it was unsafe. Oth- 
ers averred it did 
not do credit to the 
President’s exalted 
station. The news- 
papers criticised it. 
The President can- 
not do as ordinary 
mortals do even if 
he wants to. So 
when Mr. Coolidge 
rode to Omaha to 
address the Legion’s 
National Convention 


he went in state—special car for 
himself and official party, with an 


ofgce fixed up in it so the President 
could go on working just as he does in 
Washington; another special car for 
the crew of newspaper correspondents 
who trail a President wherever he 
goes. There are in Washington news- 
papermen who have traveled thrice the 
distance around the world with Presi- 
dents of the United States running as 
far back as McKinley. Some of these 
old White House correspondents have 
been on very close terms with Chief 
Executives and have been the recip- 
ients of state secrets whose premature 
publication would have caused great 
embarrassment. Some of these secrets 
have never been published and never 
will be. Almost never has one of 
these men violated the slightest con- 
fidence of a President. 

If you walk along the little street 
a block long which separates the White 
House from the State, War and Navy 
Building you can look over a hedge 
and see a sentry box in the rear 
of the White House offices, which 
are located in the wing extending 
westward from the White House 
proper. Twenty-five feet from this 
box are three large windows which 
bow out in a semi-circle. Directly in- 
side those windows is the desk of the 
President of the United States. He 
works with his back to the windows. 
The police- 
man on, this 
post is 
changed ev- 
ery hour. 
In bad 
weather he 
stands in 
the sentry 
box. At 
other times 
he patrols 
the lawn 
beside it. 


He never 
takes his 
eyes off 
those win- 


dows or off 
the form of 
matter how 





inside, no 
bad the weather may be. 

When a large delegation calls on the 
President in his office one or two secret 
service men mingle with the callers, 
and one is always close by when the 
delegation files in one at a time and 


the President 


shakes hands with the President. I no 
ticed two secret service men in the room 
the day last spring when Mr. Coolidge 
received the members of the National 
Rehabilitation Committee of The Amer- 
ican Legion, about forty in number. 
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Through the windows the blue-uni- 
formed policeman was observed march- 
ing up and down. That is how well 
guarded the President is, but unless 
one knows what and whom to look for, 
he is not aware of it even when in the 
President’s presence. 

Automobiles came into use at the 
White House during the Taft adminis- 
tration. Roosevelt, who made so many 
innovations, was a lover of fine horses, 
and he held to the horse-drawn equi- 
pages of the White House despite the 
fact that automobiles were coming into 


ter Alice had a car of 


hour in town and seldom goes better 
than thirty on the open road. 

The day at the White House offices 
begins at nine o’clock, but Mr. Coolidge 
is often at his desk ahead of the help. 
The morning is occupied with corre- 
spondence, conferences, calls and cabi- 
net meetings, which come twice a week. 
The President’s time is most scrupulous- 
ly conserved, and aside from the ad- 
mission between the hours of noon and 
12:30—which on some days is stretched 
to one o’clock—of properly identified 
persons and delegations which come to 
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The day’s engagements are made up in 
advance. The President keeps a sched- 
ule of them in a morocco frame which 
stands upon his desk. His secretary 
in the adjoining room also has a copy 
of the schedule and so has Pat McKen- 
na, the veteran doorkeeper of the Ex- 
ecutive’s office. Persons with White 
House appointments arrive a few min- 
utes in advance of the stated time, and 
exactly on the minute they are ushered 
into the President’s presence. And 
exactly on the minute they leave. Fif- 
teen minutes is the general duration 

of a Presidential inter- 

view. Persons who call 
s” mere- 





her own, however, and 
drove it herself. Mr. 
Taft introduced auto- 


general use. His daugh- 


izing the purchase of 


T THE suggestion of Secretary of War and 
Legionnaire Dwight F. Davis, Marquis 


to “pay respects 
ly shake hands and pass 
on. The President can 
greet them at the rate 
of ten a minute. 





ae 





mobiles in 1909, author- 

White steamers. Taft | ; , ir. Coolidge hes ns 
was a fast rider and James of The American Legion Weekly trouble keeping up with 
used ate bg | staff, holding a commission as captain in the _ — —— 
roun : : . 
thirty and thirty-five Officers’ Reserve Corps, has been ordered to greeted callers with 
ee ON eee active duty as special assistant to Assistant Sec- oat. ll _2ppsintnenl 
days. Mr. Taft, pater retary of War and Legionnaire Hanford Mac- down. Of course the 
replaced the Whites lider. Je Ss wi > ; ' = ena callers never sat. Mr. 
a tis foci | Nider. Mr. James will help formulate a com Gcclthin somsity . call 


which have been the 
White House cars ever 
since. é ; | 

Woodrow Wilson did | 
not care to speed. Twen- 


prehensive program for acquainting the Army 

and Navy, the industrial groups of the nation, | 
and the American people with projected plans 
for industrial mobilization in time of war. 


his callers to be seated, 
but he keeps his eye on 
the clock and when the 
time expires he rises 
and extends his hand 


The 


ty miles an hour was : < : s : f and the interview is 
plenty for him, and so-called Universal Service Bill, calling for a | over. Mr. Harding, an 


when just driving about 
for an outing he kept to 
fifteen. Harding liked 
to ride like the wind. 
On country roads he 
would tell the driver to 
step on the gas, and he 


mobilization of capital and labor as well as of | 
man-power in time of war, a measure long 
sponsored by The American Legion, is the chief 
legislative requirement in this scheme. 
taries Davis and MacNider considered numer- 


easy going and consid- 
erate soul if there ever 
was one, was always 
getting into trouble 
with his schedule. He 
was not a master of the 
art of getting rid of 


Secre- 


would. ‘ p people who would im- 
Sam T. Williamson, ous experts for this assignment but picked Mr. pose on his time. An 
who was then the White James because of the knowledge of the subject Englishman called on 


House correspondent of 


him once and was in- 





the New York Times, which he acquired in a six months’ investigation vited to sit down. The 
was’ instrumental in rartime ; a . : caller’s time expired, 
Suede te mal a of _Wartime profiteering which was begun in bot as the Peusidet oo 
the White House cars 1922 under the direction of Mr. MacNider, then | mained seated so did 
while they were under National Commander of The American Legion, || the Englishman, who 


Mr. Harding’s manage- 
ment. Williamson had 
to wherever the 
President did. One time 
Mr. Harding drove from 
Atlantic City to New 
York, beating the best 


record by about two 
hours. Mr. Williamson 
and other newspaper- 


men followed the White 
House cars in another 
machine, and _ almost 








because of his work for the Weekly and the Le- 
gion in expounding the principle of the Univer- 
sal Service Bill—a measure largely inspired by 
the Weekly’s profiteering disclosures—and_be- 
cause of his acquaintance, gained by his inves- 
tigations for the Weekly, with the War Depart- 
ment’s industrial mobilization program. 


deemed it a breach of 
etiquette to rise in the 
President’s presence. 
Mr. Harding, somehow, 
thought it was just the 
other way around in 
England, so he _ re 
mained seated waiting 
for his guest to rise. 
The deadlock was not 
broken until the sched- 
ule was disastrously in 
arrears. 


ee 








managed to keep up with 
them. They went sev- 
enty miles an hour on some stretches. 
Sam went through the war with the 
Ninth Infantry and he belongs to 
Second Division Post of the Legion in 
New York, but the war being over, 
this was too fast traveling for him. 

When the Presidential party reached 
New York Mr. Williamson told the 
President and Mrs. Harding that he 
thought they were riding too fast and 
that he intended to say so in his paper. 
Mrs. Harding, who shared these senti- 
ments, told him she hoped he would. 
He did, and the story was printed all 
‘over the country, and after that Presi- 
dent Harding took it more slowly. 

Mr. Coolidge is a conservative mo- 
torist. He sticks to fifteen miles an 


“pay their respects,”’ no person or mat- 
ter is permitted to intrude upon the 
President’s time unless there is ample 
reason for it. For instance, if the 
President personally read and an- 
swered every letter which comes ad- 
dressed to him he would be busy twelve 
hours a day and have time for noth- 
ing else. If he complied with every 
request for an autograph two more 
hours would be gone. If he gave an 
autographed photograph to every per- 
son who asks for one, and paid for the 
pictures at regular rates, this item 
would consume a quarter of his salary. 

Carefully weeded as the President’s 
calling list is, it numbers on an aver- 
age about sixty persons a morning. 


Any member of Con- 

gress is privileged to 

introduce callers to the President. 
Most Congressmen try to confine such 
introductions to persons who have 
a special claim, but it is hard work. 
From twenty to three hundred people 
a day show themselves at the White 
House offices with Congressional let- 
ters asking that they be presented to 
the President. The procession of these 
“respect payers” forms at twelve o’clock 
and it moves through the President’s 
office at quick time. When Mr. 
Coolidge first took office he discontin- 
ued shaking hands with these callers, 
but sat at his desk, working, as they 
passed through the office. This ar- 
rangement did not pan out very well, 

(Continued on page 16) 
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OTHER-IN-LAW  wheezes, 
like dirty digs about second 
looies and Brooklyn, has 


passed into the cracked-lip 
limbo o’ petrified jokes. But mother- 
in-laws we always has with us, for 
which let us give much thanks. This 
also goes for Mike Burleigh, who had 
as fine a mother-in-law as ever boarded 
a matrimonial raft with bird cage and 
hyphens. 


* * * * a 


Remember Mike Burleigh? Sure you 
do, Buddy. He’s as hard to forget as 
a top kicker’s insult. His memory 
clings like ants in the cake box. 

For them gentle or bloodthirsty 
readers which has never made the ac- 
quaintance o’ my fellow townsman, 
Mike Burleigh, I will repeat that durin’ 
his A. E. F. honeymoon he was a 
hard-boiled Paris M. P., which stands 
for Military Police or Massive Pugilist. 
Mike was both, and that’s why he 
copped the championship belt in the 

E. F. demi-heavyweight division. 
Believe me, they went down before 
him like arguments against the bonus. 

With victory’s laurel salad _ still 
fresh on his bone cupola, Mike sailed 
back to America aboard the troopship 
Mollie Pitcher, which in spite of her 
sex was the navy’s star pitcher. By 
strange coincidentals I was also home- 
ward bound on “Mollie,” occupyin’ a 
nice berth down in her innards only a 
whale’s spout from the floor o’ the 
ocean. Since 
me and Mike 
hailed from 
Skaggerack, 
N. J. and 
since we had 
enjoyed a lit- 
tle run-in on 
Armistice 
night in Paris, 
it was only 
natural that 
us bozos 
should get to- 
gether for old 
times’ sake 
while home- 
ward bound on 
a troopship. 

The upshot 
of it was that 
I became the 
champion’s 
manager, and 


we figured on launchin’ in earnest into I was layin’ pipe lines for gettin’ rich ty. 


the fight game as soon as we touched 
God’s soil. 

Well, Mike made a good start aboard 
the Mollie Pitcher. He swept the At- 
lantic ocean clear o’ challengers with 
his redoubtless fists. All the way back 
to America he was the apple o’ the 
fight fan’s eye, starrin’ in the 7 
murder matinees on the forward dec 
by floorin’ all comers, doughboys, gobs, 
artillerymen, stokers, divin’ Venuses, 
deck lizards and canvas kissers. But 
oy, oy! Mike met his Waterblooie 
when he fought the marine champion, 
One-Tap O’Toole. My big boy had 
the best o’ the goin’ all the way but at 
the last moment when Mike wasn’t 
lookin’ the marine got up on his groggy 
sea legs and socked my white-and-pur- 
ple-blotched hope for a row 0’ row- 
boats. 

_ Phooey! my hope to clean up a mil- 
lion as Mike’s manager—as well as 
eatin’ tobacco for Mike—went glim- 





One of the twins (or the other one) 
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0 
Hate 


A Buck O’Dee 
Story 


By EUGENE E. 
MORGAN 


Illustrated by 
Percy L. Crosby 


merin’ in that fatal flash o’ the leather- 
neck’s trigger fist. 

Needless to say, Mike’s promisin’ 
career as a champion was nipped in 
the blood. He didn’t seem to recover 
from the moral effect o’ the knockout 
that marine pasted him 
with. Lost his appetite 
for all manner o’ fistics, 
fun and fractures. Sort 
o’ figured he’d been dou- 
ble-crossed by fate, that 
the cards were stacked to 

ive him the burn breaks. 

o without the aid of a 
5-5-3 treaty, he went 
ahead and scrapped him- 
self. 

Once back in the U. S. 
A., Mike slunk home to 
Skaggerack, while I lost 
touch with him in my ef- 
forts to make a big noise 
in New York. But later 
on events found me back 
home in the old town too, 
tryin’ to gouge a livin’ at 
my old pre-war trade as a 
journeyman plumber. 
Most o’ the time, tho’, 


quick. And that’s how Fate perspired 
to bring me and Mike together once 
more, and if you'll prom- 
ise to be patient and not 
holler “When do we eat?” 
I'll roll you the makin’s of 
a thrillin’ hysterical novel 
at one sittin’. Let’s go. 


* * + 


“Buck, you’re a friend 
o’ Mike Burleigh!” 

This was shot at me 
sudden by Jim Fleming, 
athaletic officer of our Le- 
gion post, one day in 
front o’ the post office. 

“Sh-sh!” I cautions. 
“What’s Mike been doin’ 
now? Burglary or—” 

“Nothin’,” replies Jim. 
“That’s the trouble. He’s the do-nothin’ 
champion o’ the world. The post has 





The mother-in-law 


PAGE 7 


proposition. We want him to meet 
Gunner Swanson in the heavyweight 
wind-up at our boxin’ carnival the 
night o’ the 18th. But Mike says no. 
He acts like he was a hundred years 
old.” 
“He'll never live to see that day,” 
I says hopefully. 

“You can jar him loose, Buck,” Jim 
insists. “Here’s a chance for him to 
clean a couple hundred smackers for 
stayin’ six rounds. What’s gotten into 
Mike I dunno. Says he’s Annie Moore 
on the fight game. It’s up to you, 
Buck, to bomb him out.” 

I wouldn’t have took orders offa this 
athaletie officer, if he hadn’t been so 
doggone athaletic. That day was a 
busy one in the plumbin’ profession, 
and havin’ a reputation as a graceful 
sink diver I was in great demand. 
Well, I executed solder arms until I 
was ready to drop, but late in the 
afternoon I got away, and then I man- 
aged to look up Mike Burleigh for the 
first time since we’d been canned from 
the army. And I find that a great 
change has came over him, for better 
or for worst. 

Mike has gone and got married! 
That sounds like another war story, 
don’t it? But I have to report that 
contentment rained in the Burleigh 
household. Mike and the Mrs. lived 
in a vine covered piano crate built on 


stilts out in a real estate submarine 
division in the suburbs. Them two 
got along just like two overstuffed 


turtle doves. 

“Jiminy, you’re wastin’ away to a 
ton, Mike,” I observed when I am in- 
vited in to meet the frau. “You must 
be tippin’ the scales at 265.” 

This was just salve, as Mike never 
tipped nothin’ or nobody, bein’ eco- 
nomical of everything but his hay- 
makers and uppercuts. 

“Well, Buck, the Mrs. is sure a good 
cook,” says Mike, lickin’ his jowls, and 
when he sinks down inte the easy 
chair he looks as if only a steam winch 
will ever pry him out of it. 

He’s fat all over, soft lookin’. Pasty 
o’ §6countenance. When he yawns 
there’s a mess 0’ chins between the top 
layer and the basement dewlap. He’s 
*short o’ wind, too—I speared that 
fact as we clumb the stoop. 

“You'll like the wife,” insures Mike, 
embracin’ his waistline like England 
gloms the globe. “When I married 
her she was considered a ravin’ beau- 

And some looker still.” 
Enter Mrs. Burleigh. Subtract a 
few pounds, and deck her out in some- 
thin’ trickier than a loose 
Japanese roofer and house 
slippers, and she might 
rave her way into the 
front row o’ the Follies 
right now. She ain’t a 
bad pick for a _ thick-wit 
like Mike. As she turned 
loose the sunbeams of her 
well-fed smile, I judged 
she wasn’t the worryin’ 
kind, bein’ akin to Mike 
in preferrin’ to take things 
easy. For once Kid Cupid 
had showed himself the 
expert match maker. 
Gwendolyn—for that was 
her luxurious label—was 
the ideal excess baggage 
for that big head o’ cabbage. 

Well, Gwendolyn listened while I 


approached him with a ready-money outlined to Mike the advantages 0’ 
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climbin’ back into the ring for- one 
night only and coppin’ two centuries, 
the fifth of a grand, for pushin’ Gun- 
ner Swanson’s face in. 

“Q Mike, please don’t fight!” pouts 
Gwen when I’m thro’. 

“T’ve already made. my _ decision, 
Buck,” Mike announces. “I’m thro’ 
with the boxin’ game forever.” 

“Aw, broadcast that to the marines’ 
one-tube sets!” I roars. “What do 
you mean, tellin’ me that you decline 
two hundred nutmegs which might 
keep your wife in green parasols and 
washboards for a year? What are you 
doin’ to provide for your family’s se- 
curity? Don’t money. look to 


you?” 
I WAS._now yammerin’ like a insurance 
hound, and when I mentioned eas 
money I expected to see the Mrs. per 
up her submersible ears. But as a 
matter o’ fact I was barkin’ up the 
wrong eucalyptus. Lack of ambition 
was what this household didn’t lack 
nothin’ else but. There was. no signs 
o’ undue affluence around the house. 
Or frenzied housework, either. Mrs. 
Burleigh read “Risky Recollections” 
and “Certified Scandals” and consumed 
fudge as a regular occupation. And 
Mike—Mike had a job which fitted his 
nature like a dumb expression fitted 
between his ears. He “worked”—the 
quotation marks are mine—as. night 
watchman in a daylight laundry. 

“No, Buck, my fightin’ days is over,” 
muses Mike after several puffs on the 
pipe he used to gas burglars with at 
the laundry. 

“Fightin’ ain’t refined, anyway,” 
frowns Mrs. Mike, which gets her ideas 
o’ refinement outa society tales in 
“Sappy Scenarios.” She puts her 
plump arm around Mike’s neck as if 
protectin’ him from the temptations of 
a wicked world. 

“All right, folks,” I says, risin’ and 
massagin’ my Alpine fedora from Dan- 
bury with one elbow, like the heroes do 
in the movies when buildin’ up a ritzy 
run-out. “If you want to turn your 
backs on the buddies which took your 
punishment and mine, the fellows who 
are still in the hospitals sufferin’ from 


wounds and sickness, it’s all right with - 


me! 

“What’s our wounded buddies got to 
do with it?” demands Mike, droppin’ 
his pipe. 

“Nothin’, only this boxin’ carnival is 
for the service fund of our post, and 
you know where that money goes— 
every cent for the benefit o’ those fel- 
lows which gave all but their lives. 
You can’t turn down your buddies in 
the hospitals, can he, Mrs. Mike?” 

I was right proud o’ that little 
speech. Any radio wren tunin’ in 
would o’ thought I was goin’ to soak 
up the punishment offa Gunner Swan- 
son. But my heart was behind my 
words. Before I knew it Mike was 
crunchin’ my hand and Mrs. Burleigh 
was wipin’ away a tear drop. Oh, 
they was good people, all right. You 
just have to know ’em, that’s all. 


* ~ *« * * 


Sock & Zowie, the Manslaughter 
brothers, and all their red-blooded re- 
lations was at the ringside the night 
o’. the big Legion bouts, when Mike 
Burleigh, ex-champion o’ the Paris sec- 
tor, was to trade calamity kisses with 
Gunner Swanson, the pride o’ the U. 


S. S. Reno. It was a howlin’ mob 
which blew smoke outa its ears and 
cried for its gore like little Kid Hor- 
ner in his corner. - 

But first, folks, I gotta apologize for 
takin’ you to such a dump as the place 
where this program 0’ bouts was held. 
Some sockateria! It was. formerly a 
sales stable for horses. The platform 
and reserved seats was pitched in the 
arena where the animals used to be put 
thro’ their“paces an@ wise hoss traders 
used to tell the o’ the nags by 
countin’ the gold fillin’s. Well, it was 
no longer a stable, but Jim Fleming, 
who matched.the preliminary fighters, 
sure dug up plenty o’ plugs. . 

Only one o’ the prelim spasms got 
a rise out o’ the customers, and this 
was a clash between two lightweights, 
both members o’ the New Jersey Na- 
tional Guard.- Some highbrows and 
uplifters despair o’ the younger gen- 
eration. But from the way. these kids 
can sock I know there ain’t nothin’ 
rusty about the new generation. It 
makes a fellow feel good to see the 
youngsters turn out well, don’t it? 

But now for the main numbah! 

Gunner Swanson got a big hand 
when he crashed the arena, for he was 
well and favorably known all along 
the Atlantic Coast. The Gunner was 
built like Sam’s son, only he seemed to 
derive his strength from sea weed in- 
stead o’ hair. He was surrounded by 
a gentle lookin’ mob o’ trainers, rub- 
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bers and towel semaphore arti 
which had wide shoulders and picks 
tattooed on their forearms, and which 
wore their blouses ‘open and their 
wishbones raw. The Navy’s entry was 
in dangerous good health, and looked 
like he could coal a dreadnaught all 
by himself. And judgin’.by the re- 
ception he got from the fans, he had 
friends in gobs! 

And then my leadin’ article loped 
into view. 

“Pipe Tubby!” 

“Ain’t he the elephant’s pajamas?” 

“Who took the wheels off’n that box 
car?” 

These and other beastly remarks as 
well as a anvil chorus 0’ cat-calls 
greeted Mike Burleigh when he was 
pushed into the arena by half a dozen 
weary arms. In: his athalete’s garb 
Mike was the sea cow’s obesity belt, 
no diff’rent. His overstuffed form 
bulged in every direction, the blubber 
billowed when he walked and - that 
manly chest which had filled his M. P. 
uniform to perfection had moved 
downstairs to roomier quarters. Oh, 
Mike was a sight, in fact a whole 
landscape by himself, and when they 
shook fists there was pity in Gunner 
Swanson’s eyes, and Mike was doin’ 
his best to remember what I’d told 
him—that the cause and two hundred 
jelly beans was worth it. 

Now, people, I’d just like to draw 
the blinds over most o’ that fight, if 
it’s the same to you. Mike knew that 
in his pumped-up condition he had just 
one chance, and he hung on to it. Or 
rather, he hung on to the Gunner. He 
just clung like a bad cold or the 
breath of onions and nearly smothered 
the Gunner in his warm and meltin’ 
embraces. Swanson would look help- 
less at the referee and try to shake 
off that A-1 prime beef carcass, in the 
meantime doin’ what he could with 
short jolts to ruin Burleigh’s ribs and 
liver. But pshaw! with the “p” silent 
as in pop-over. Every time the Gun- 
ner’s fist sank into Mike’s flesh it was 
like explorin’ a tub of oleo oil. 


N vain the referee would crowbar ’em 

apart; in vain the Gunner would 
stand Mike off where he might slice 
him into bacon; in vain the crowd 
razzed and booed and yelled for the 
management to pull Mike out and get 
a fighter. Really it was a shame, for 
when he had a little room to work in 
that sailor was a wholesaler 0’ 
punches. 

It was durin’ the fourth oval that 
I left the ringside, where Mike was 
still huggin’ his opportunities, and 
followed a small group o’ yawnin’ pro- 


! moters and fighters’ managers into the 


box office, where the count-up o’ ducats 
was bein’; made. Altho’ surprised at 
Mike’s" lastin’ powers I couldn’t bear 
havin’ the knockout delayed any 
longer, so I-had came away. 

“Poor. Mike, I didn’t know he was in 
such rotten shape,” says Fleming, who 
then. gives me a dirty look for havin’ 
carried: out his orders and fetchin’ 
Mike back into pugilism. 

Outside in the stable patio the over- 
due slaughter dragged along. The 
murmur o’ the erowd came thro’ the 
office glass doors faint and far away, 
like a half-baked radio hook-up. Sw 
denly a wild roar beat against the 
glass. I rushed back to the scene 0° 

(Continued on page 13) 
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They 
Don’t 
Have 
to Wait 
for the 


Circus 


By CARTER 
JOHNSON 


HERE was a day when every 
American boy’s proudest ambi- 
tion was to own a horse. That 


day passed when the motor car 
chugged into history and diverted boy- 
ish desire into new channels. The boy 
who wanted a horse Mas grown up and 
his son is now coaxing to drive the 
family automobile. The boy of today 
knows all about carburetors, spark 
plugs and balloon tires long before he 
reaches long trousers and his sixteenth 
birthday—long before the law in most 
States gives him the right to drive. 
But he doesn’t know a halter from a 
bit or bridle, a stirrup from a spur. 
He can recognize by name cars passing 
in the darkness by their hum. or purr, 
but Flying Ebony and twenty-year-old 
Dobbin look alike to him. 
With every livery sta- 
ble purified into a ga- 
rage, with tractors do- 
ing the spring plowing 
and the fall harvesting, 
it begins to look as if 
the horse were heading 
for the museum of nat- 
ural history to take his 
place beside the skele- 
tons of his prehistoric 
ancestors who had five 
toes instead of hoofs. 
jut ~=Dobbin’s_ knell 
will be postponed a 
while. Economics may 
be remorseless, but the 
horse, that renowned 
self-feeder, is putting 
up a good fight in count- 
less sectors. He is tri- 
umphing, too, and to 
prove this fact one can 
cite what is happening 
in Bogalusa, Louisiana. 
In Bogalusa the horse 
has just won a notable 
victory, winning back 
the devoted allegiance of 
his time-honored friend, 
the American boy. With 
the help of Magic City 





Just the way they do it in 
the circus—one of Boga- 
lusa’s scouts in action 
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A group of Boy Scouts of Bogalusa, Louisiana, Nar’ 
hurdles on mounts loaned them by Bogalusa 
Louisiana National Guard, through Magic City 


Post of The American Legion, the 
horses of Bogalusa and the boys of 
Bogalusa are bound in alliance as firm- 
ly as the pioneer boys and their steeds 
of a century ago. 

Thirty-five boys in Bogalusa, the 
youngest of whom is twelve and the 
oldest seventeen, have learned to ride 
bareback or with saddles. They can 
trot or gallop or jump the hurdles. 
They are riders as good as ever went 
forth on swift horses to 
head off a marauding 
band of Indians in fron- 
tier times, many of them 
as good as the ranch- 
trained cowboys of the 
Wild West show in its 
rip-roaring days. These 
boys are members of 
Troop 2 of Old Hickory 
Council of the Boy 
Scouts of America, and 
they got that way be- 
cause their older broth- 
ers of The American 
Legion found horses for 
them, taught them to 
ride and kept on train- 
ing them to ride sur- 
passingly well. 

Magic City Post of 
The American Legion 
conceived the idea that a 
boy who learned all he 
could about horseman- 


ship would acquire in 
that process a_ sizable 
quota of the qualities 


which make for leader- 
ship and good citizen- 
ship. So when J. W. 
Richardson, a former 
commander of the post, 


taking the 
Troop, the 
Post of the Legion 


organized a council of Boy Scouts in 
Bogalusa, the Legion post officially 
adopted one of the two troops compos- 
ing it and set themselves the task of 
teaching their protégés to do their 
stuff in the saddle. 

Cavalry horses belonging to Boga- 
lusa Troop of the Louisiana National 
Guard were provided for the training 
and the drills. Four times a week the 
boys gathered for instruction in the 
cavalry troop’s armory. Today they 
can execute perfectly the Regular 
Army’s drills in horsemanship and a 
lot of stunts which they have worked 
out among themselves. 

Each Friday night the mounted 
scouts meet with leaders and Legion- 
naires in the woods about Bogalusa. 
Each of the four patrols of the troop 
cooks its own supper and a prize is 
awarded to the one preparing the best 
chow. Every month the troop has 
good representation when a court of 
honor is selected from among the boys 
of the town who have distinguished 
themselves in conduct or accomplish- 
ments. Most of the members of the 
troop hold offices in Sunday school or 
church classes, the Y. M. C. A. or 
other community organizations. They 
are alive also to the responsibilities im- 
plied in taking the Scout oath. 

Last year the troop’s 110-pound 
football team, coached by a Legion- 
naire, went through the season unde- 
feated and without having its goal line 
crossed. This summer the troop went 
on a baseball and good turn camping 
tour, playing a baseball game each day 
at a different camp site and seeking 
new ways of demonstrating the Boy 
Scout’s creed of helpfulness to other 
people. 
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EDITORIAL 


OR God and country, we associate ourselves together for the 

following purposes: To uphold and defend the Constitution 
of the United States of America; to maintain law aud order ; ; to 
joster and perpetuate a one hundred percent Amcricanism ; to pre- 
serve the memories and incidents of our association in the Great 
War; to inculeate @ sense of individual obligation to the commu- 
nity, Bak and nation; to combat the autoeracy of both the classes 
and the masses; to make right the master of might; te promote 
peace and good will on earth; to safeguard and transmit to pos- 
terity the pr inciples of justice, freedom and democracy; to ¢onse- 
crate and sanctify our comradeship by our devotion to mutual 
helpfulness.—Preamble te Constitution of The American Legion, 


George Truckey Knows 


ERORGE TRUCKEY is a disabled man. He lives in Esea- 
naba, Michigan. He earns a living selling lead pen- 
cils on a street corner, 

But George Truekey was not disabled in the World War. 
He beeame a casualty in industry. A patternworker, he 
was slowly poisoned by the materials with which he worked 
until his limbs were twisted and he had to take to crutches. 
He is slowly becoming paral b 

George Truckey gave $1.88 in pennies, nickels and dimes 
to The American Legion Endowment Fund when Clover- 
land Post of Eseanaha eondueted a campaign to raise its 
town’s quota by having its own members and others give a 
day’s wages to the fund. 

George Truckey knows what it means to be disabled. 
He knows how hard it is te make pennies grow into dol- 
lars to support himself, his wife and his adopted six-year- 
old daughter. 

The American Legion Endowment Fund will be more 
than a fund of five million dollars. Not measurable in 
money is the vastness of sympathy and good will with 
which those dollars are bound together. 


Membership 
HEN the campaign for the Adjusted Compensation 
Bill was at its height, a favorite argument of the 


opposition was its declaration that The American Legion 
comprised only a small minority of all ex-service men—an 
exceedingly vocal minority—which had no authority to 
speak for the four-and-a-half million men who had con- 
stituted the armed forces of the United States in the 
World War. The Legion, insisted the opposition, numbered 





only some 600,000 members—about one-eighth of 
veterandom. 
The statement was true, so far as simple arithmetic 


went, however faulty the conclusion may have been—for 
The Legion had not up to that time, nor has it since, at- 
tempted to represent itself as the spokesman for all veter- 
ans. Both good-wishers and ill-wishers outside the Legion, 
either thoughtlessly or maliciously, have repeatedly as- 
signed it this larger field. But the Legion has consistently 
regarded itself, and asked others to regard it, only as the 
spokesman for those veterans who are members of the Le- 
gion—for those veterans who see in the Legion an oppor- 
tunity for the organized, constructive continuance in peace 
of a service which they were proud to render in war. 

As a matter of fact, unorganized veterandom is without 
spokesmen. There is no mouthpiece through which it can 
record its opinions, its recommendations for, say, the im- 
provement of the lot of the disabled. During the adjusted 
compensation campaign thousands of letters reached Wash- 
ington from non-Legion service men who had perforce to be 
their own spokesmen for a cause in which they were vitally 
coneerned. By their mere bulk these messages were a fac- 
tor in the voting, as they properly should have been, for 
they were an expression of public opinion addressed to 
those whose duty it is to write public opinion into law. 

There are other veterans’ organizations besides the Le- 
gion, but the President of the United States, in his message 
to Congress last December, called the Legion “chief and 
most representative” of them. And simple arithmetic 
proves that statement just as fully as it proves that th« 


Legion represents only one-eighth of America’s World War 
veterans, 

The Legion’s Omaha convention committed. the organi- 
zation to an effort for larger membership, and National 
Commander McQuigg has set the goal concretely at one 
million members by next October. Before the gun is fired 
setting the campaign in motion, Commander MeQuigg has 
asked that every energy be devoted to signing up and col- 
leeting dues from all present members before the end 
of 1925. 

The goal will be reached. And after that? 

One all-important question arises: How large should 
the Legion be? Out of that question spring a dozen others. 
Should the Legion attempt to expand indefinitely, having 
as its theoretical but obviously unattainable goal the en- 
roliment of all ex-service men? Or should it set a definite 
limit to the total membership it can and should enroll over 
a period of years, having in mind the axiom that as num- 
bers grow, unwieldiness increases? If a definite limit is 
advisable after a serious study of the situation, what 
should that limit be? One million? A million and a half? 
Two million? Will the Legion as a national organization 
undergo a metamorphosis with the infusion of new blood, 
or is it reasonable to assume that the 600,000 men and 
women who have served it for more than six years will 
continue to be its dominant motivating force? The Legion 
has always said to those who disagreed with it: “Join, 
then, and by joining put yourself in a position to work ef 
fectively for your ideas inside the organization”; if a hun- 
dred thousand new members should enter the organization 
on that basis alone, to what extent would their views be 
absorbed into those of the whole organization, on what 
issues would compromise be effected? 

No one within or without the Leg#on can answer these 
questions now. One man’s guess would be as good as an- 
other’s—and no better. But eventually they will have to 
be answered. The moment to take them into account will 
be next October. 


Jake Is Satistied 
AKE JACOBS his friends call him, because he is a former 

Russian with a name that it is easier to simplify into Ja- 
cobs than to pronounce as is. 

Jake was gassed in France and he is still suffering. He 
knew little of our language when he enlisted but he knew 
enough to win a decoration for bravery. On his return he 
took a vocational training course that started with instruc- 
tion in how to read and write and ended with his becoming 
an expert cabinet maker. 

For more than two years each week he has taken a part 
of his pay and bought building material which he and his 
wife have put into a bungalow that is a model of crafts- 
manship. He is now one of the happiest men in the world. 

“What do you think of communism and bolshevism in 
Russia?” he was asked recently. 

“Know nothing about ’em,” he 
suits me,” 

Which, in the light of what Jake Jacobs has done and is 
doing, is st preof that the right kind of opportunities 
will do i more toward stamping out communism 
than all the preaching and writing in the world. 

¢ & + 

In some sections the theory prevails that the Charleston 

is just a revival of the old St. Vitus dance. 


replied. “This country 


It used to be said that the only two things certain were 
death and taxes. Now there are three—death, taxes and 
automobile repair bills. 


The night after an old grad motors his wife to a foot- 
ball game is invariably uncomfortable what with hot dogs 
on his stomach and cold ones on his back. 
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A PERSONAL PAGE 


by 


The committee which has been investigating the subject 
for Secretary Hoover has learned that conditions in the 
United States are the most favorable in 
the world for commercial aviation, and 
that we are and have been since the war 
the most backward of all first-class 
countries in commercial aviation. 

What are we going to do about it? Keep to the earth 
by investigating the investigation to make sure that its 
facts are right? Or are we going to get off the earth and 
fly? Are we going to develop commercial aviation? 


Enough of 
Investigation 


The football season is about over. We know the col- 
lege standings for the year. America’s greatest scholar 
is Red Grange. He kept the University 

Our Scholars of Illinois well toward the top. Of 
of Muscle course, the original idea of colleges was 
to train the mind and keep the body 

well and strong enough to support the mind. In the midst 
of the football season the present-day idea seems to be 
that the mind exists to support and glorify a football 
team. In the coming months some small voice may be 
heard when it says, “That fellow is well up in his studies— 
He’s an all round man,” though not on the football team. 


Congress meets. Borah also meets. Borah will tell 
Congress what to do, but Congress will not attempt to tell 
the brilliant Borah what to do. If Con- 
One Man gress agrees with him he will be un- 
Is Both Teams happy. That will be an assault on his 
personal distinction. He will, however, 
have the pleasure of disagreeing with his view with which 
Congress agreed in order that he may be consistent. 
Congress is to reduce taxes. That is a pleasant task, 
though not so pleasant to some Congressmen as spending 
the taxes. But Congress will not reduce Borah. He is 
irreducible. Congress has a great deal of other real work 
to do. Borah will have a great deal to do. He will be 
busy making goals and forward passes and tearing around 
the ends taking the part of both elevens and the referees, 
but sure of his gallery. Borah has a wonderful constitu: 
tion; it is his personal embodiment of the Constitution of 
the United States, which he knows from A to Z. The 
coming session of Congress and of Borah promise not to 
be sensational, but trust Borah to keep both lively. 


I like healthy indignation even when I am its object. 

It means sincerity at white heat. It is almost worth while 

to be misunderstood to get this rousing 

Speaking of letter from R. B. M. of the Army and 

Cowboys Navy Hospital, Hot Springs, Arkansas. 

The druggist objected to my characteri- 

zation as “drug store cowboys” of the loafers who ogle 

women and indulge their malodorous wit in front of 
bright lights on village streets. 

As a former cowboy, R. B. M. writes in hotly protest- 
ing in the name of all cowboys. But it was satire, R. B. 
M. It was like saying, “You're a hot-air soldier” to a 
draft dodger who had let his old mother die in the poor- 
house and had never done an honest day’s work, when he 
swelled out his chest with cheers on the Fourth of July. 

“If I had ever been a cowboy,” says R. B. M., “I would 
know better. I have never been one, but I have been el- 


Frederick Palmer 


bow to elbow with one on hard trails when manhood 
counted—and I was no ‘dude wrangler’, either.” Every- 
one who knows cowboys knows that R. B. M. speaks ac- 
cepted truth when he says that he “never saw a cowboy, 
drunk or sober, insult a woman.” 

“When we went to town,” R. B. M. goes on, “we had 
our fun. Who wouldn’t after having been out on the 
range for six months, with only the faces that were with 
you to look at? But we never paid much attention to 
those in town unless they got to bragging.” 

The kind who do the bragging, who never faced the 
realities of the range, those horsemen of filth who do their 
shooting and bronco busting with their mouths, never 
practice their leers and gibes in communities where real 
cowboys are present. The real cowboys take care of that. 

And, R. B. M., you hit the high place when you say that 
the real cowboy sprang from the same stock as the men 
and women who opened up the West. They were and are 
still pioneers. Cowboys had to know how to shoot and 
defend their lives in the old days, when parasites who had 
more nerve than these village loafers were thieves and 
assassins. A horse thief in the old range days was entitled 
to more respect than one of these—shall I call them— 
“sewer pups’? No, I will not dishonor the pup. He has 
a four-legged excuse even when his muzzle is smelly from 
eating the things that he should not eat. There is no two- 
legged excuse for being a hyena. 


Glenn Hunter made his reputation as an actor in funny 
parts. Recently he was cast for a serious part. Upon his 
entry at a most pathetic moment a lot 
Do Your Own of first-nighters burst into laughter be- 
Laughing cause it was the thing to laugh at a 
funny man. They would laugh at him 
if he were dying. Anything to bring their guffaws or 
tears must be labeled funny or tragic. They are the sheep 
who not only cannot think for themselves or see for 
themselves, but cannot laugh for themselves. Everybody 
will get more out of life if he does his own laughing as 
well as his own thinking. 


High prices for potatoes. An Idaho farmer received 
$24,000 for the potato yield of thirty-five acres. High 
prices for stocks. A young man who 
began as a page paid $135,000 for a 
seat on the New York Stock Exchange. 
Stocks have kept on booming to higher 
levels, with paper fortunes accruing. The brokers say 
the public is now in head over heels. 

To plant potatoes or take a flyer in stocks seems to be 
the thing. But next year the price of potatoes and of 
stocks may not be so high. Will that Idaho farmer put 
his profits into stocks on a margin? When the stocks go 
down the margin is wiped out. That means the loss of 
capital; it may mean the loss of the farm as well as the 
value of the potato crop. 

How many are taking money out of their savings 
bank or selling sound bonds to join the crowd that is go- 
ing in head over heels? Know what you are investing in. 
Gambling in stocks you know nothing about is just a little 
more foolish than if all farmers planted nothing but po- 
tatoes next year, forgetting that the high price of potatoes 
is owing to crop failure in some sections. 


Potatoes 
and Margins 
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You Need More Than a Knife and Fork 
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Her Him of Hate 


(Continued froie page 8») 


combat, where the noise was increasin’. | 
I climbed a chair, but I had to climb} 
a policeman before I could see what 
was goin’ on. 

B’lieve me or not, Gunner Swanson 
was sprawled out on the pale canvas | 
under the fierce lights. Mike Bur- 
leigh, Mike the has-was, Mike the over- 
stuffed mat diver and salvage settup, 
had knocked him out in the fifth! 

Poor stiff! He was sad instead 0’ 
glad, even with victory and them two 
centuries in his jeans. For his moth- 
er-in-law, Mrs. Henrietta Heloise Mc- 
Nag, who his wife called “Maw” in 
order to save her chin for chewin’ 
gum, had come to live with the Bur- 
leighs. And now Mike would have a 
real battle on his hands! 


_ 


Everybody in Skaggerack and out-| 
lyin’ points said I was crazy when, | 
about a week after Mike had sunk the 
Gunner, I announced’ myself as Bur- 
leigh’s professional manager. My) 
stock as a lunatic went up still higher 
when I issued a formal ‘challenge to 
Crepe-Hanger Horgan, holder. o’ the 
demi-heavyweight title o’ the Atlantic 
seaboard. 

More surprises was in store for my 
beloved critics. The defi was accepted. | 
All arrangements was soon completed, | 
the place o’ the carnage bein’ Newark, | 
the date three months ahead on a Mon- | 
day night. Naturally Mike was to get 
the fractional end o’ the purse, but 
still it was enough money to make any | 
ham fighter’s eyes stick out—and 
think o’ the opportunity for fame and 
fortune! 

The night o’ the fight drew near, and 
by this time my friends knew I was 
euckoo and could prove it. Why, it 
was all I could do to keep myself out 
o’ Bugs Manor and go up to Newark 
with my gang. And when we reached 
the town which is named after Noah’s 
latest yacht, there was a band at the 
station which greeted us with slow! 
music. I think it was “The Dead} 
March from Sal.” 

Well, the fight was on at last, and I | 
leave it to all you radio fans which | 
listened to the ruckus by rounds broad- | 
east by Station DUMB if that scrap | 
didn’t make history and whipsaw the 
nerves of every earmuffer. 

The gentlemanly customers which | 
had paid anywhere from a fish to a| 
century for a seat in the hall got the | 
first big thrill. Four thousand o’ these | 
lucky stiffs rose and yelled their} 
tributes when Crepe-Hanger Horgan | 
skipped jauntily into the ring and 
threw aside his prima-donna bath- 
robe, displayin’ a manly form which | 
was designed in nature’s ordnance de- | 
pot for the sole purpose o’ keepin’ 
other guys from growin’ old. But if 
they howled for Horgan, what did they | 
do when my pet puncher put in his 
appearance? 

Did they give him the razzblossom? 
They did not. They gasped. They 
registered surprise. Some fell outa 
their seats in blank astonishment. 
Even the veteran newspaper scribes 
dropped their pencils and workin’ 
adverbs. 

Mike was trained down to fightin’ 
trim. Not an ounce overweight. In- 
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Like a slap in the face 


HE had failed to land the job. 
He had wanted it as he had 
never wanted anything before—and 
the President had seemed to like 
him at first, too. Then— what was it 
he had said?—“Young man, per- 
sonal appearance is of primary im- 
portance in a successful business 
career.” What had he meant? 
* *« * 

A great many young men are in- 
clined to have a grimy-looking skin, 
spotted with blackheads and dull in 
appearance. Few realize that this 
hinders their success in life. Pom- 
peian Massage Cream helps you 
overcome this handicap by giving 
you a clear, ruddy complexion. 


* * x 


Clears the Skin: Pompeian Massage 
Cream thoroughly cleanses the 


pores. It helps clear up blackheads 
and pimples by stimulating healthy 
circulation, and by keeping the skin 
clean and the pores open. 


Easy to Use: After shaving or wash- 
ing, rub it in gently. Continue rub- 
bing and it rolls out, bringing with 
it all the dirt and skin impurities. 
Result—a clean, healthy skin with 
clear, glowing color. 


Special Introductory Offer 
V4 of 60c jar for 10c. 


For 10c we send a special Trial Jar 
containing one-third of regular 60c 
contents. Contains sufficient Pom- 
peian Massage Cream to test thor- 
oughly its wonderful benefits. 
Positively only one jar to a family 
on this exceptional offer. 





YOUR DRUGGIST HAS IT 


There's nothing 
quite so effective 
as doing the job 
yourself. Use 
Pompeian Mas- 
sage Cream reg- 
ularly at home 
—then you'll get 
the full benefit. 








The Pompeian Co., Cleveland, O., Dept.C-2 


Gentlemen: I enclose a dime (10c) for +4 
of a 60c jar of Pompeian Massage Cream. 


Name 





Address. 





State 





City. 
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|-growin’ bread basket instead of ab- 
dominal store front. Muscles which 
| rippled and played as he moved, and 
| every little movement had a mean way 
}of its own. 
| Now let us outlaw all the prelim- 
inary tapioca, such as the introduc- 
tions and the flashlights, and get down 
to facts, which in this case is excep- 
zal tional hard. 
, Round One: They clinched. This 
? was what Mike was expected to do, so 
: the crowd groaned. At the ref’s com- 

a) mand they split clear, and then with 
BURGESS Pa a sneerin’ smirk on his classic mug, 
BATTERY , Horgan tore in with a volley o’ rights. 
Mike tried to cover and snuggle up 
into another clinch, but this time he 
was up against the world’s master jab 
artist, who proceeded. to slash him 
where he should o’ wore a iron vest. 
The round ended with Mike’s horn 
softly snifflin’ blood and Horgan walk- 
in’ to his corner with a permanent 
wave on his curled lip, as if to say, 
“This is too rich.” 

“The same old Mike,” says a fight 
expert which had never seen him bat- 
tle in the A. E. F. “No fight in him. 
Just hangin’ on like a hardened pay- 
| roller till Horgan gets tired o’ playin’ 
meat hook. Burleigh oughta be out- 
lawed by the boxin’ commission.” 

One-half the audience is groanin’ 
and the other booin’, in frequent doses, 
as the patient seems to require. In 

q AZ, the meantime I am_ squirtin’ ardent 
E language into rg Boy’s e and the 
° customers include me in the pityin’ 
Better Flashlights looks they cast at Mike. 

Round Two: The second burletta 
URGESS flashlights and | opens with Mengen saline’ in to make 
. . short work of it. e thinks it’s goin’ 

batteries provide a most | to be a cinch. It’s only a clinch. 
economical service for “Break!” says the czar of czlugging. 

: . : ocko! says Horgan’s right. ays 
night-time emergencies, when which? I mean both left and right, 
to be without safe, controlled | and the next thing he, has nearly 

‘ ; -, | stunned my big ham with two to the 
light may mean serous aoc sconce. Now he plays both hands to 
dents, delay and certainly the body, then stingin’ Mike with a 
much inconvenience. one-two to the beeman and drivin’ 
Y ill find ° him to the ropes. Mike looked groggy 

ou will find many sizesand | and showed a cut lip as Horgan leaped 
designs in the Burgess selec- | at = and ante a left hook. = my 

. , | Big Boy needed just then was plenty 
tion. Handsome metal or fibre o’ rope, and the few suckers which had 
cases, short-circuit proof and | bet on him looked like they was ready 


: to give it to him with a graceful slip 
depen dable in all weather. knot. Under Horgan’s two-fisted as- 


Burgess Flashlight Batteries | sault a. a - oom: ane 

; that ring looked as small as ode 

fit all makes of flash t cases Island as he seemed to peer around 
and their service reflects the helpless for a out. 

same craftsmanship and skill |- Again the interlude between rounds, 

hich has ed 1 . and this was the public’s cue to regis- 

waic earned world-wide | ter its contempt for my entry in the 


recognition for the Burgess | world’s biffstakes. And believe me, 

Radio Ba : that second round made poor Mike 
O batteries. look like one contempted cow. 

“Take him out!” yells simps which 

Burcess Battery Company | wouldn’t of dared to yelp at him above 

GENERAL SALEs Orrice: CuHicaco | 2 Whisper when Mike was M. P. on the 


Paris circuit. 


Canadi, i : ; 
Seen fan en Round ‘Thruh: Mike managed to 


slip Horgan a left hook which nearly 

BURG ESS brought blood, pas d aa + quite, 
and then as if frightened at his own 

FLASHLIGHTS & rudeness, Mike went back to corner- 
BATTERIE chasin’ from one perilous angle to an- 
other. Horgan polished Mike’s profile 

ae SESE _._|somethin’ awful. It was a _ retreat 

OS SLOREZ ONY ONOWHO from Boscow, frozen dogs and every- 
thing, accordin’ to the stuff the fight 
experts was wirin’ to their papers. 


Now Horgan shot over two right 
crosses to the chin which rocked Mike 
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to his insteps. He was woozy and he'd 
hardly struck a blow. The crowd 
thirsted for his claret as if he was the 
main feature of a bull fight. 

All at once a calm, deliberate, com- 
mandin’, lady-like voice in the third 
row, right behind where Mike was get- 
tin’ murdered, rang out high-pitched 
but clear: 

“Mike!” it said. “Go to work. It’s 
time you were doin’ your stuff!” 

Somethin’ came over Mike. First 
he seemed to wake up from a dream, 
Now a mean, nasty look surfeited his 
caveman features. Did he look ugly? 
Boy, he looked uglier’n fifty-seven 
varieties o’ Port Said sin. 

Bash! Crepe-Hanger parked his 
smile as Mike tore in with a left to 
the dome which landed and is still 
givin’ Horgan’s distant cousins occa- 
sional headaches. 

Sock! Urp! Pow!—which is cartoon 
strip artists’ English for picturin’ how 
Mike soaked Horgan with two lefts to 
the beak before the undertaker’s gar- 
land could come to his senses. And 
don’t forget the sod buster which Mike 
crashed into his pie gallery either. 
At last he was fightin’ like his old- 
time self as his mitts bounced off Hor- 
gan’s hide and the latter tried to figure 
out which brick chimney was goin’ to 
fall on him next. Mike hadn't a lotta 
skill but he clouted to kill. Buh-lieve 
me, this gink from the sticks was 
punchin’ like a demon from the Styx! 

Now the crowd was up on their 
chairs and their neighbors’ collar 
bones, yellin’ their heads off, and 
strangers was askin’ how about this 
wild bull from the Jersey pampas, and 
Mike said nothin’ but continued to 
bump, bore, batter and bombard, and 
all at once, just as the clapper o’ the 
gong was gettin’ ready to do the Red 
Cross act, there was a thud on the 
canvas, a thud as dull as statistics 
and as sickenin’ as trench fever. 

Yes, it was Horgan. He had went 
down in a junk pile heap. His back- 
ers threw up the crepe! 

You radio broadcatchers remember 
how your crystal sets was smashed by 
the noise which come over the ether 
from that crazy, howlin’ mob o’ dippy 
delegates when the new champion, 
Mike Burleigh, was carried out on the 
shoulders of his admirers. Some bed- 
lam story, what I mean! 

But Mike didn’t get all the credit 
for his sudden victory, and 
shouldn’t, either. Dozens rushed up 
to congratulate me for bringin’ a 
champion in from the tall and uncut. 
But at the crude-oil moment I jumped 
to the center o’ the ring, draggin’ a 
certain party with me, and then I 
says to the press and public: 

“Gentlemen, don’t congratulate me. 
Congratulate her—she made the cham- 
pion what he is to-day!” 

And I formerly presented Mrs. Hen- 


, rietta Heloise McNag, Mike’s shy an’ 


blushin’ mamma-in-law. 

Sure, it was Mrs. McNag who had 
spoke up to Mike from the ringside at 
the moment when he was nearly licked. 
The mere sound of her voice made him 
mad enough to lick a whole convoy 
battleships! And he took it out on 
poor Horgan! 

To Mrs. McNag goes pretty near all 
the credit for havin’ put Mike into 
shape for the carnage. First thing 
she did, three months before, when 
landed in the Burleigh household was 
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to tell Mike he oughta be ashamed 0’ 
himself, loafin’ as a night watchman 
in a daylight laundry, and she found 
a job for him at the rollin’ mills which 
paid him ten bucks more per week, and 
what’s more, it sweated the cost-plus 
fat offa him and made him perspire 
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much work outa Mike. After a hard , Whe ke ahem Graney =< 

day’s work liftin’ pig iron and other | 
jewelry, Mike would come home only | 
to be jawed plenty and told the fence 
needed mendin’, the roof repairin’, the 
garage rebuildin’, the dog washin’, the 
garden diggin’, ete. And when she 


was thro’ with him, Mrs. McNag would robe 2. Feed ; sgt 
turn him over to me and the tender 5 * H ct me Bet wi pleresd” mone 

om > - “me wis? ar 7 rst ty, - 3 it. whit matened 
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about refinement; if boxin’ got the 
money it was rough-fined enough for 


her! 
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Mike’s fortune was made. k rom FG , FE 1G-eScarf pin: 
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democrat on his father’s side, but he 
didn’t let that keep him from givin’ me 
the air. Yeh, I lost my job. 

When I arrived the next day to tell | 
Mrs. MeNag of what Mike had done to | 
me, Mike wasn’t nowhere around, and | 
Gwendolyn was weepin’ on her Mam-| p re: en ie : 
ma’s shoulder, and Mrs. McNag was | : FEI se we ive MELES Wie 
tryin’ to comfort her the best way she | oid one att Cre oe bpd saeverd Maat 

mounting to resem- ladies enxrered geht; large superior 


could. | 
° : } - es At. quatity ( dt t 1 pierced; - 
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, me x ta ‘. 2 a. | al price ...... $75.08 on sider Mpecial mond. Speeial 
Yep, he was AWOL. Can you fea-} > ve sia gad) x Ee shee 


ture that? At the height o’ his fame 
and prosperity, he leaves his wife and 
mother-in-law and blows for parts un- | 
known, takin’ no money with him ex-'! 
ceptin’ what small change was in his | 
pockets. : iS A. apm > dane Biimeae mi sides: beautifull 

Ten days rolled past. Ten dreary | ye Lligreed; 24K. white Sell pla. Special price. $33.68 
days, with no sign or word from Mike. | Qe, : 
Then I marked him from AWOL to 
desertion. 

Well, poor Gwendolyn was all 
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wrought up and had to be sent to the &. Side ae t 
hospital, but Mrs. McNag stood by her | aera rom > +“° “oy “Ie 
guns and vowed she’d never leave her | cide. Tena} bast instantly if 
daughter even if that big, worthless, : bs you are not satisfied as to the 
no-account bruiser never came back. | ns ' quality and value, 
It was all the same to her, But not to | ¥ : Pe Ten Days’ Free Trial 
me! As his manager, I was losin’ oe . 2 Send only $2.00 and your chokes 
7 ow , ° , . i r p y in handsome : 
money right along. Pretty soon [| ah es oS Gt deren paid. Guarantee 
might have to go hunt for my) og 2 g¢- : Bond attesting to quality and 
plumber’s manicure set and go back Re Fi Ry kt value accompanies cach shipment, 
to work. The thought disturbed me. ¢ A Full Year to Pay 
Detectives was on Mike’s trail. r saetee Ber tts f iM Simply send $2.00 got peoeive 
Newsp: -_ . P wr P i ; bos a : lection, all charges paid. 
ewspapers offered a reward and} CO waey 2 fter trial pay balance in 33 
printed his pictures before and after | Boos. SR : monthly payments. 10% dis- 
losin’ weight. The marshes was} ¥ oa ees count for cash. 
combed for his body, the rivers | n< . Free Royal Xmas a cae 
P : 1S tT < - -— ¥ os! o tete Catal 
dragged, the alleys dry-cleaned. ot aie published of Diamonds, 
And in the midst of the hew andj uy 4 Weemes, Jeweler i 
cry I went out on a private still hunt. | 3 : — - ie o, Cameras, Ivor Soe 


My clue was a freight brakeman which | 
had seen somethin’ whieh looked like | 
Mike crawl out of a box car in the | 





yards at Newark the mornin’ after his | pimetel Bee 
disappearance. I went to Newark and | ' 
chased down more clues. Two weeks | 
0’ still huntin’ and I had bagged my | 


fee: Me aay > do you think he was| 
idm out? In a vest factory. Mike! 
was workin’ there as night watchman | | Ob GAN & DIAMONDs WATCH C 


: : 0. 
and assistant janitor under om | 


e plum of Isadore Walkinsky! 
Maybe that dumb drayhorse wasn’t | 
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FREE 
Correspondence 
Courses 


VETERANS of the 
WORLD WAR 


given by the 


Knights of Columbus 
Educational Bureau 


For the past four years the Knights 
of Columbus has maintained from its 
war fund a free correspondence school 
for former war veterans. Open to 
all war veterans without regard to 
race, creed, or color. Ex-service wom- 
en are also eligible for free instruction. 


85 


Courses 
From Which 
to Choose 





Business Courses 
Business Arithmetic 
Bookkeeping—2 courses 
Accoanting—6 courses 
Income Tax Procedure 


Salesmanship 

Business English— 
3 courses 

Real Estate 


Language Courses 
English—12 courses 
French—3 courses 
Spanish—?2 courses 
Latin—2 courses 
Italian —2 courses 
German? courses 


Mathematics 
Courses 
Arithmetic—4 courses 
Algebra? courses 
Geometry—?2 courses 
Trigonometry 

Applied Mathematics— 
5 courses 


Technical and 
Special Courses 
Drawing—6 
Blue Print Reading— 
6 courses 
Engines—4 courses 
Auto Mechanics 
3 courses 
Radio—?2 courses 
Show Card Writing — 
2 courses 
Trafic Management— 
2 courses 
Agriculture 
Poultry Raising 
Civil Service 
Courses 
Arithmetic—2 courses 
English—2 courses 
Railway Mail 


Practical 
Courses 
for 
Practical 
Men and 
Women 


An 
Opportunity 
To Improve 
Yourself 
Culturally 
and 
Financially 


Mail This Enrollment Blank 
Mr. William J. McGinley, Supreme Secretary, 
Knights of Columbus, New Haven, Conn. 
Attention Dept. C-32. 
Please send me 


er with an application blank. 














(please print) 
Street 
and Number 





Gisld. ction 





| flabbygassed when I froze him out 0’ 

|his place o’ fancy security, and told 

him point-blank that his duty was by 

his family and to shag home at once. 
“Is that diggety-danged mother-in- 

law still there?” asks Mike. “She is? 

Then I’ll never, never go home!” 
“But Mike—” 


“If it was only Gwendolyn,” he 
muses. “Now I can get along with 
her.” 


“Lemme tell: you what’s the matter 
with Gwenny,” says I, familiar-like as 
a friend o’ the family. “Your wife is 
a ravin’ beauty, only she don’t rave 
enough. It takes your mother-in-law 
to rave at you. She'll make you 
— to something’. If it wasn’t for 

er—”’ 

“IT know,” groans Mike, “I’d be fat, 
poor and happy.” 

“Come back, Mike,” I  beseeches, 
“back to your lovin’ ones, your vine- 
cluttered cottage!” 
| “Outside, you!’ he snarls, pickin’ up 
the nearest thing that’s handy—it’s a 
flat-iron. “Do you know any good 
reasons why I should go home?” 

“Yes, two,” I says. 

“Name them!” he chirps. 
| “Twins!” I howls, wavin’ a telegram 
|I had just got that mornin’ from the 
| Skaggerack hospital. 
| It only took twice to count the twins, 
but Mike took the ten count. 


| 
| 
i 
| * * * = * 





The last scene is filmed in the livin’ 
| room o’ the Burleigh domicile—a brand 
|new bungalow they’ve just bought. It’s 
| Sunday afternoon and I’ve been invited 
{up for dinner for the first time since 
| we become reconciled. 

The house is a model o’ neatness, 


| though, and was abandoned. Now the 
| President stands just inside his door, 
|} and shakes hands with each ‘caller as 
| he is presented by name by a White 
| House attaché. The line proceeds on 
through the executive office and out by 
way of a door on the opposite side of 
the room at the rate of fifteen a min- 
ute, which is as fast as it can be done 
with dignity. 

Next to meeting the President people 
like to have documentary proof of that 
meeting. Thus the demand for photo- 
graphs of the President with delega- 
tions he has received. These can be 
made in short order. In the White 
House press room five or six camera 
men are always on duty. The matter 
of a picture is always determined in 
advance, and after the greeting the 
President usually says: 

“Well, gentlemen, I understand we 
are to have a permanent memento of 
this happy occasion in the way of a 
verte Shall we step outside and 
face the camera?” 

The delegation is then led to the 
lawn in the rear of the White House 
offices and arranged before the camera. 
When everything is ready a secret ser- 
vice man escorts the President out and 
the shot is made. Photographers reap a 
rich harvest on the sale of such photo- 

phs.- You have seen hundreds of 
them reproduced in the newspapers. 

“Do you get your picture taken every 
day, Mr. President?” a member of an 











American Legion delegation asked Mr. 
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and Mrs. Mike is singin’ over fryin’ 
things in the kitchen. In the big easy 
chair—now this is good—is Mike in 
his shirtsleeves. Them blessed twins 
is on his lap, and say, he holds ’em as 
careful as if they was eggshells. But 
believe me, they look as healthy as 
young bears on Lapland. Some o’ the 
credit for that belongs to ‘Mike’s moth- 
er-in-law, too. 

“Take a chair, Buck,” says Mike, 
the soul o’ cordialness. And Mrs. Me- 
Nag grabs my hat and tells me I’m one 
o the family. 

“What do you think of ’em, Buck?” 
asks the proud father—a heap proud- 
er than after he’d smeared Horgan. 

“Gee, Mike, they look almost hu- 
man,” is my effort to flatter. “But 
say, which is which? They look as 
much alike as two peas on a knife.” 

“That’s so,” chuckles Daddy. “Weil, 
readin’ from right to left, this one is 
Buck O’Dee Pershing Burleigh. And 
this—” Mike indicates the pink car- 
ben copy on the other knee—“is Hen- 
rietta Heloise McNag Burleigh.” 

“J Mike, son,” cries Mrs. MeNag 
from the kitchen. “Will you see if the 
milk for the babies is the right tem- 
perture?” 

“Yes, Momma dear,” yodels Mike in 
a voice as sweet as a oil dividend. 

And with that he stands up and 
plants the two precious cherubs right 
in my lap! Right away they start 
wrigglin’ and layin’ bets in angel gar- 
gle as to which will cop the First 
Tooth Derby. Balancin’ babies on my 
knees is one place where I generally 
draw the line. 

However, boys, this is one place 
where I think I better draw the cur- 
tain! 


| 
| The Etiquette of Being President 


(Continued from page 6) 


Coolidge recently when they were fac- 
ing a half dozen clicking cameras. 

“No, I miss some days,” replied Mr. 
Coolidge with a smile, “but on other 
days I get three or four and bring up 
the average.” 

“You don’t have to buy a copy of 
every one, do you?” 

“T couldn’t afford it.” 

“It would be against the Adminis- 
tration’s policy of national economy,” 
suggested someone. 

“Yes, and against my personal pol- 
icy, too,” observed the President, chuck- 
ing. 

Holders of a Congressional letter of 
introduction also get cards which en- 
title them to be shown through the 
state apartments of the White House 
roper. These are the portrait gal- 
ery, containing paintings of the Presi- 
dents and their wives, and the rooms 
in which are displayed the White 
House china on the first floor, and the 
east room, the state dining room and 
the red, blue and green parlors on the 
second or main floor. The private 
apartments of the President and his 
family are on the third floor, and are 
not, of course, open to inspection. The 
first floor of the White House is open 
to the general public, without cards, 
between the hours of eleven and 12:30, 
The public also is permitted to ascend 
the stairs and look into the famous 
east room. 

Twice a week the President meets 
the Washington newspaper corre 
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g 
r fryin’ spondents in his office. They submit 
1g easy their questions in writing. These are 
Mike in collected and placed on the President’s 
1 twins desk. The correspondents file in, on im- 
; "em as rtant days as many as a hundred of 
ls. But them, and the President picks up the 
Ithy as slips on which the questions are writ- 
e 0” the ten and answers or comments on those 
S moth- he cares to discuss. If he has some- 
thing to say on a subject which is not 
Mike, mentioned in the questions he does so. 
rs. Me- General discussions between the Presi- 
I’m one dent and the reporters sometimes fol- 
low the formal answer to a question. 
Buck?” This is the way the world gets a large 
proud- part of its news of the President’s 
rgan. views on national questions. 
st hu- It is a rule of White House report- 
“But ing that the President is never quoted 
ook | as in an interview. Phrases like this 
\ife.” are used: “It was learned at the 
“Weil, White House,” “a spokesman for the 
one is President,” “according to authorita- 
. And tive information at the White House.” 
k car- But when you see statements like those 
s Hen- in the papers you can be pretty sure 
f that the information came straight 
McNag from the President himself. 
if the When the President makes a set 
t tem- speech, as he did at Omaha, it is 
prepared in advance. About ten days 
like in before it is to be delivered mimeo- 
end. graphed copies are handed to the 
p and White House reporters. Through the 
right Associated Press and other news 
start agencies these copies are distributed 
] gar- by mail to practically every one of the 
First 2600 daily newspapers in the United 
on my States, marked “Confidential: Hold — ;, 
erally fer gorge publiad | ge a! aa a The Frorsuem shield is the mark of a good shoe. Look 
place extract thereof or give the slightest in- for it on the sole. Make it your standard of quality and 
e cur- dieation of its contents until .fter it is you can always be sure of obtaining most value per dollar. 
delivered. There have been times when 
the eee speculation has aoe rife Most Styles $LO—Ghe Vista Style S-131 
as to what the President would say on 
4 this or that subject. While the whole Tus Frorsuerm Sxozr Company 
country has been guessing, and editors Manufacturers CHICAGO 
reporting the guesses in their columns ——— 
» fac these same editors have had in their . 
5. desks the undelivered speech. : : Ge. Bie ae 8 
1 Mr. The correspondents at Omaha had a — 
other copies = sy a age address on = ALBRIGHT > ee ————TFo 
ZU press tables before them. They fol- 
. lowed it line by line with the Presi- R RSET What is the first step 
py of dent’s "= — Any pe de- 0 * 
partures from the text would have t G t eh 
been sent out by wire from the press SHAVING BRUSH ay e “ * 
ninis- seats in the SS > But there ae 
my, were none. President Coolidge usuall velba . 
follows his text closely. Mr Harding CLIP AND MAIL THIS COUPON! 
| pol- and Mr. Wilson followed their texts wou s 8 oar er 
huck- fairly closely. Roosevelt seldom did. 
He took inspiration from the occasion, 
er of sometimes throwing his prepared ad- 
1 en- dress away entirely and sailing into 
. the his subject catch-as-catch can. This shenesnda of 
[ouse made the Colonel a picturesque and re- ae prereset a 
gal- freshing re always. But it was a during the past n 
'resi- lot of trouble for the newspaper boys. fifty years indi- mt | 
ooms It is a great white light indeed cate that the av- , 
V hite which beats about the White House pene rier fa 
1 the and the person of the President. His BRIGHT RUB- 
and every move is observed. His everv BERSET Shaving 
) the word is caught and remembered and ae sa learns 
— Sanieted = ae rena gemagerer = That is why it 
1 ousands o ople are striv- pays to look for | 
are ing to get to him all the time with |[m ‘e mame—AL- Fen WEE sheep, Sense she five. sane 
The every subject which the human mind BERSET—on the in Florida, how ety 8 eam ee 
open can conceive. It requires the strong- handle. first mortgage seamuiee re ner this, 
~ eae rnrriets to insure forthe Powe +2 the oldest institation of its kind in the 
OU, e proper time and isolation ae ; i ; 
cend which to Ac oar the Government’s Poms 9 54 to? 257 fs es np lps Aig ala ge ra 
nous ey business. Speaking to Past Na- . panties at 8% in oa of6% or 4 4 
ects of the Temeander Hanford MacNider | MCSSUSU Ac GRCDE Rs Beltsa.§ | = Mail the coupon now. 
rTe- called it the loneliest job in the world. | Saadeiianiltieelsiadimaldnae Le ~~) 
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wy DIAMONDS snc 


ROM JASON WEILER & SONS 
of Boston, Mass., one of America’s 
leading diamond importers 
and save 20 to 40% 

For over 50 years the house of Jason 
Weiler & Sons, of Boston, has been one 
of the leading diamond importing con- 
cerns in America selling to jewelers. 
However, a large business is done direct 
by mail with customers at importing 

prices! Here are several diamond offers 
e aiseet to you by mail—which clearly 
demonstrate our position to name prices 
on diamonds that should surely interest 
any present or prospective diamond 


purchaser. 
B 


This one carat diamond is of 
fine brilliancy and perfectly 
cut. Mounted in Ladies’ style 
14K solid gold setting. Order 
this diamond, take it to any 
jeweler and if he says it can 
be duplicated for less than 
$200.00 send it back and 
your money will be returned 
at once without a quibble. 


wnt Syn. $145.00 


direct to you... 


wh 









Dimond Ring 9230.00 
Perfectly cut blue-white 
diamond of exceptional 
brilliancy The ring is 
solid platinum beautifully 
pierced and carved A 
remarkable value. 


Ladies’ White Geld 
Siemend Ring 990.00 
Perfectly cut, blue-white 
diamond of exceptionally 
fine brilliancy Ring is 
exquisitely pierced in 18K 
solid white gold. 
A few weights and prices af other diamond rings 
% carat - - $31.00 114 carats - $217. 00 
% carat - - 2 carats - 290.00 
43 carat - - 73.00 3 carats - 435.00 
We refer you as to our reliability to any bank: ov 
newspaper in Boston, 





it desired, rings will be 
sent to any you may 
name or any Express Co., 
with privilege of examina- 
tion. Our diamond guarantee 
for full value for all time 
goes with every purchase. 
Write Today For 
This Valuable 

FREE CATALOG 

on **How to Buy 
Diamonds’’ 


This book is beautifully illus- 


trated. Tells how to judge, 

select and buy diamonds | 

Tells how they mine, cut and | 

market diamonds. This book, | 

showing weights, sizes, prices | 

and qualities of a Million | 
| 


Dollars’ worth of Diamonds, 
is considered an authority. 


Jason Weiler & ger 


399 Vashin te St., Boston, Mass. 
Diamond Importers Since 1875 


Foreign Agencies: Amsterdam , London and Paris 























YOU CAN MAKE $1600.00 
in hej NEXT MONTHS 
YoU ACT Now! 
POR b. thousands as well as 
countiess numbers of old 
ore now ready to buy the 
sure-fire 1926 Lapenre Income Tax Record. Ex 
Nationally known and wan 
pn_seller ever put over. Enormous res 
sponse. Make 6 months’ profit in days! 





"ai 








USA BuY! 
* Ue Ps you “je. "ACT rer, mS 


Sosterm. ‘Dept. 6, Chicago, iit 








| TMake’250 


, perdaywritesD.C.Beckham 
FREE SAMPLES 


Sell Madison “Retter-Made” Shirts for 
- rr Large re gimey t to wearer. 
© capital or experience needed. Many earn $1 

weekly and bonus. f mfp > ga 


MADISON SHIRT MILLS, 664 Broadway, New York 











Some of the all-American pupils in the school which the 


naires of France a working knowledge of English. 


THE AMERICAN LEGION WEEKLy 


THE AUXILIARY 





Auxiliary Unit of 
Paris Post is conducting in an effort to give the second generation Legion- 


The youngsters aren’t 


having any trouble with French, of cours: 


OHN AND GEORGE, sturdy Ameri- 

cans of kindergarten age, trans- 

planted from Kentucky or Michi- 

gan to Paris, speedily become Jean 
and Georges. They romp with little 
Michels, Maurices, Armands and Gas- 
tons, and when they dance breathlessly 
back into their homes for dinner they 
| startle their American-born fathers 
and mothers by answering even the 
simplest questions in French. 

John and George and the scores of 
other little sons and daughters of the 
thousand members of Paris Post of 
The American Legion are causing quite 
a bit of concern to their fathers and 
mothers. It is all very well that they 
should grow up speaking a foreign 
language as well as they do the native 
language of their parents, but observa- 
tion has shown that quite often envi- 
ronment doesn’t permit a proper bal- 
“| ance in the process of learning to talk. 
"| Little John and little George seem to 
become much more proficient in French 
than they do in English. Not only do 
they naturally prefer French as the 
medium of everyday conversation; they 
also acquire French habits of thinking 
and a profound background of French 
tradition and customs. In some cases, 
American children reared in Paris and 
taken to the United States on visits 
have been unable to talk with their 
cousins who speak only English. 

This situation has inspired Paris 
Post’s unit of The American Legion 
Auxiliary to undertake the establish- 
ment of an American Legion Auxiliary 
School for American ex-service men’s 
children in France, primarily for those 
children born in France who never 
have had full opportunity to learn the 
ney and customs of their fathers’ 
| native land. Mrs. Arthur W. Kipling, 
| President of Paris Post’s Auxiliary 
| Unit, in announcing the plans for such 





has expressed the belief that 
it must enlist personal interest and 
financial assistance from the United 
States if it is to be fully successful. 

Everybody in Paris Post recognizes 
that children reared in Paris by par- 
ents one or both of whom are Amer- 
ican-born have an unusual educational 
advantage provided the parents make 
sufficient effort to give them a knowl- 
edge of English as well as of French 
and a training in American habits and 
customs to supplement the _ splendid 
training which they naturally will ae- 
quire in a French environment. But 
mothers of a large percentage of the 
children were born in France, and 
many of them naturally make French 
the exclusive language in their homes. 
Fathers are proverbially too busy to 
assume their full share of the intricate 
task of bringing up children. 

Paris Post’s Auxiliary Unit is well 
fitted to conduct a school, for it has 
already succeeded conspicuously in 
many other activities. The unit has 
its headquarters in a large war-time 
barracks on one of the prominent 
squares in Paris which has been cor- 
verted into a clubhouse. Here mem 
bers of the Auxiliary hold their weekly 
welfare sewing gatherings and their 
social parties and entertainments, and 
every such affair is featured by the 
presence of dozens of the little sons 
and daughters of the members. 

The unit has done much for child 
welfare. It assists in many ways the 
families of service men in Paris. Its 
Christmas Tree parties and its parties 
on such other occasions as Washing- 
ton’s Birthday help create for the 
children lasting associations of their 
father’s native country. 

The unit also is the medium for 
communication between adopted French 
war orphans and their benefactors in 


a school, 
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the United States. It took over this 
| work from the American Red Cross 
and regularly now it forwards to the 
orphaned children, living all over 
| France, the allowances received from 
the United States. 


i> BRISTLES OR BADGER HA/p 


When you select a 
Shaving Brush for its 
business end it 
will of course bea 


WHITING ADAMS 


> VULCAN RUBBER CEMENTED 










| re unit of The American Legion 


| who are not drawing compensation be- 
feause of their inability to connect 
their disabilities with service. Each 
department has been asked to prepare 
a list of such veterans in the Veterans 
| Bureau hospitals or national military 
| homes in its State. In the fifty Bu- 
reau hospitals and ten national mili- 
tary homes, more than 27,000 service 
/men are now patients, and a large per- 
| centage of them are not receiving com- 
pensation. The Auxiliary’s National 
Rehabilitation Committee has plans to 
|make the merriest Christmas possible 

for every disabled man in hospital, but 
it has asked units to give special con- 
sideration to those not drawing com- 
pensation. Departments in which no 
hospitals or homes are located are ex- 
pected to co-operate with other depart- 
— ————__—______—___ _ ments in the work of assembling and 
| distributing gifts. 


HITING-ADAMS 
Shaving Brushes are 
made from selected bristles 
and B ir only. The 
‘business end” of ever 

ting-. r is full 

an. , Carries a copious 
lather that works in easily 
and softens the beard quick- 


ly. Naturally the brist! 

Seay put —thet's engoct - 
Every hair is permanent; 
imbedded in hard rubber 


VULCAN RUBBER 
CEMENTED 


WHITING-ADAMS 


BOSTON 


HE Auxiliary’s 1926 membership 
blanks, now being distributed, sim- 
plify greatly the work of unit secre- 








The fairest boss in the 
world Never dis- 





Pays excellent sal- ° 
sche sad advances | record of the service of the husband, 
employees every year | = . ., >F° ee ee Poy 
Luplorces sverszeer/ son or brother of the applicant for 
prepare you for exam | Auxiliary membership, but no indica- 
sorsentulstedents Iwas | tion was given on the blank of the 
a Secretary and Secretary-| ; “ma ti “o. Te » > 
cetinene ‘tur sth aoe ete | amount of information required or the 
Free Beek. Tells all. Send postal NOW. jmanner of presenting it. The new 
ARTHUR R. PATTERSON, Principal | blanks, in accordance with a resolution 

PATTERSON CIVIL SERVICE SCHOOL | . : < ionic: ‘amine 
G31! Wisner Bldg. Rochester, N.Y. | adopted by the Auxiliary’s convention 
—|at Omaha, call for this information in 


— ww NTED the form of a questionnaire. 

MEN Mi Lucy Boyp of Indianapolis is 
To sell Koch Products. Part or the newly-appointed National Sec- 
fall time. Country or city work. | retary of The American Legion Aux- 














For country work, auto or team required. iliary. She was 
Begin at once or later, but secure territory chosen by Mrs. 
now. Experience not necessary. If tnterest- _ Eliza London 
ed a 4 oz. bottle vanilla free. Write at once. Shepard, National 
Kech V.T. Co., Box L. Winona, Minn. | President, shortly 
after Mrs. Shep- 
ard arrived at Na- 
tional Headquar- 
ters to direct ac- 


tivities for the new 
year. Miss Bess 





Sree Suggestions it | 
BRONZE TABLETS * 





. Ohio, who pre- 
MRS.LUCY BOYD ceded Mrs. Boyd 
ae eee as National Secre- 
aac =—Ssétary, shad = an- 








who derive nounced her resig- 
largest profits | 8 


INVENTORS know and heed| M&tion immediately following the Aux- 
. certain simple | iliary’s National Convention in Omaha. 

fet vital facts before applying for Patents. Our} Mrs. Boyd had served as Director of 
Wares stentSense gives these facts; sent free.) 4 dministration at National Headquar- 
|ters of the Auxiliary since the Auxil- 

Lacey & Lacey, 643 F St., Wash., D. C. | iary was organized, and she had ear- 
Retab, 1968 'lier been in charge of the stenographic 

Numerous Legionnaire References _|bureau of National Headquarters of 


SOMETHING NEW The American Legion. Mrs. Boyd is 


Pilen . ; | a member of the Auxiliary Unit of 
" jeer arora ae beverage. | Hayward-Barcus Post of The Amer- 
- nderful paten jacovery ics } } ig is sh S- 
én oatdnndedied anhtas toe, ican Legion in Indianapolis. Her hus 
| band, a member of Hayward-Barcus 
cooking. No mixing of other ingre.| Post, died this summer after a short 
dients. Absolutely no experience necessary. | illness. Her daughter, Miss Margaret 
Box of 24 tablets $1.50 sent prepaid. | Boyd, sixteen years old, is a member 

R. F. NEY & COMPANY, HACKENSACK, N.J.| of the same unit as Mrs. Boyd. 


aad simple and economical preparation. No 


Auxiliary has been urged to start | 
| working now to insure a happy Christ- | 
mas for all service men in hospitals | 
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Cc. J. MUSSEL, Pioneer 
Artist on the Musical Saw, 
has taught thousands to be- 
come Experts, Vaudeville 
Stars and High «Priced 
Entertainers. 


ve Play f 
ge Play for 


7 





charges anyone on ac- ariec “chi ‘\< 
Chae es ete cc | taries. The old membership form pro- | 
personal prejudice. | vided space on its reverse side for a| 


B. Wetherholt of | a 





ST to prove how quick and easy you 

can learn to play a saw, I'll send you a 
i genuine professional, specially tempered 
|Musical Saw for 5 days trial. I guarantee 
that in 24 hours you can play tunes like 
“Old Black Joe,” “Home Sweet Home,” etc. 
Then you quickly learn latest jazz and song hits 
operatic and classical music. Amazingly Simple and 
Easy. You don’t need to know a thing about music. 


Thousands Successful 
by My Methods 


I have taught thousands to play the Musical Saw. 
Many of my pupils are on the Vaudeville Stage, 
playing in dence orchestras, making big money as 
entertainers. Mail coupon and let me prove that 
you, too, can quickly play like a professional. 


Sweetest Music You Ever Heard 
The Musical Saw has only one rival—the violin— 
for sweetness and mellowness of tone. And think 
of your popularity and social prestige when you can 
play this peerless instrument! Always in and 
parties and entertainments of all kinds. 


rhoneesse FREE 
—— Record 


of a beautiful solo played on the 
Musical Saw. You'll wonder that 
a saw can geocase such wonder- 
ful music, But the FREE record 
proves it. Send for it today. 








Sa 
for free phonograph record and big free trial offer. 
Let me show you enthusiastic letters from my 
pupils who are now stage celebrities. 

Musseh! & Westphal, Ft. Atkinson, Wis. 
| PRR SERRE RS 
'g C.J. Mussehi, Pres., Stpesetey wee. . 





ig 123 W. Water St., Ft. Atkinson, 7 
ia Without obligation to me, send me, postpaid, the Free § 
|@ Sew Record, and full particulars about your Big Free g 
ig Triai Offer. . 
é 
2 
BP BRIE -. cri cccsnsnsssiccasccecrsapnoczeennesesepcsnnse eovemenesenssees 5 
| 
a aaa al nn ee 
a TT 
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“The Old Razor 
was O. K. after all” 


Just needed Barbasol 
to produce a quick, 
clean, cool and silky 
shave. No brush. No 
rub-in. The modern 
way. Try it—three 
times—according to 
directions. 35c and 





> 
— 


65c tubes. 















Makes Pumping Up Tires 
Unnecessary 


Chieago, [I.—M. F. Hughes of 2518 Men- | 


1J8, this city, has perfected a new air- 
tight valve cap that enables auto owners 
to pump up their tires once and never 
toach them again until punctured of worn 
out. Leading tire manufacturers, after 
thorough tests, have approved Mr. Hughes’ 
invention and banished the old theory that 
air eseapes through rubber. One inflation 
lasts the life of a tire, and tire mileage is 
Coubled. These caps retail for $1.25 for 
set of five. The inventor wants agents 
and will send proof and sample Free. 
Write him today.—(Adv.) 


A new pair of trousers will 
give an extra year’s wear to 
that suit. Send sample of 
material or the vest and we 
will match with new trou 


. If we can’t suit 
return vest prepaid 
This is a chance for 


economy—send the vest now. 

Satisfaction cuaranteed. 
Superior Match Pants Co. 

Bept. 11, 115 S. Gearbern Street, Chicago, i. 











£ te mo 
YBARS. Send no mone 
‘ ‘tua! machi 

f 

i 


ie to- you aye 
me tin agi ieaee cs sees 


— THE AMERICAN LEGION WEEKLY 











adoption of a national Legion 

radio plan at the Seventh Nation- 
al Convention in Omaha comes informa- 
tion from the Legion posts of Chicago 
and Cook County, Illinois, of a compre- 
hensive program of radio broadcasting. 
Arrangements have been completed 
with station WMAQ, the Chicago Daily 
News Station on the roof of the Hotel 
LaSalle, whereby the Legion will be on 
the air at two o’clock every afternoon 
except Saturday and Sunday. A dif- 
ferent Legion post will have charge of 
the program each day and this sched- 
ule will be continue” indefinitely. These 
programs will be broadcast primarily 
for the entertainment of disabled vet- 
erans receiving hospitalization in the 
States surrounding Illinois. 

The Chicago Legion programs start- 
ed November 23. Chipilly Post had 
the honor of opening the schedule, fol- 
lowed by Bell Post on the 24th, Sig Yeo 
Post on the 25th and Eaton-Priddy 
Post on the 26th. Forthcoming pro- 
grams are announced in the On the 
Air department (see below). The 
Radio Editor would like to have reports 
from disabled comrades and from other 
| Legionnaires who have picked up these 
programs. 


OLLOWING close on the an- 
nouncement in the Weekly of the 





England Roxy Hospital 
| Fund for Disabled Veterans, work- 
‘ing in conjunction with the Sun-Roxy 
| Radio Fund, during 1924 equipped ten 
| veterans’ hospitals in the northeast sec- 
ltion of the country with radio receiv- 
ling equipment. When the Sun-Roxy 
‘Radio Fund was transferred to The 
| American Legion Weekly for adminis- 
tration, the board of trustees of the 
fund for the Weekly assumed responsi- 
| bility for taking care of those hospi’ «Is 
|which were not equipped by funds in 


HE New 


Chicago, New England, Washington 
and New York. John Buchanan, com- 
}mander of Chelsea (Massachusetts) 


request for radio reception in the hos- 
pital of the Soldiers’ Home in his city, 
which was not equipped by the New 
England fund before it was expended. 


ti pe official announcer of the Legion 
programs from station WMAQ in 
Chicago is Major E. FE. Barclay, a 
member of Theodore Roosevelt Post. 
The major, who is probably one of the 
oldest Legionnaires in the vicinity of 


» Chicago, is also one of the most active, 


having co-operated in putting over pop- 
py sales for his post and for the Cook 
County orgenization of the Legion and 
| also in assisting to raise the radio fund 
}of the Chicago Daily News, which 
{newspaper raised sufficient money to 
equip veterans’ hospitals in Illinois, In- 
| diana, Iowa, Wisconsin and Michigan, 
| with radio reception following the plan 





of the Sun-Roxy Radio Fund, which 
latter fund is now being administered 
by The American Legion Weekly. Ma- 
jor Barclay holds a discharge from the 
United States Navy covering a period 
of service as ordinary seaman from 
June 17, 1876, to October 15, 1879. 
After obtaining two waivers, at the age 
of fifty-eight, he received a commission 
as captain in the Q. M. C. in April, 
1917, and was discharged with the rank 
of major on August 30, 1920. In 1876 
the major attended the Centennial Ex- 
position held in Philadelphia and is now 
looking forward to attending the ses- 
quicentennial celebration in the same 
city next year, when the Eighth Na- 
tional Convention of The American Le- 
gion will be held there. 


ACKSON A. MATTHEWS Post of Sar- 

anac Lake, New York, which is 
composed entirely of disabled veterans, 
has accepted the appointment as liai- 
son agent in its vicinity for the trus- 
tees of the Radio Fund. The former 
committee of the Fund, which oper- 
ated almost exclusively in the East, 
furnished a limited number of radio 
receiving sets to nursing cottages for 
tuberculous veterans in Saranae Lake 
and Liberty, New York, in addition to 
equipping a great number of hospitals. 
While no additional sets will be in- 
stalled in nursing cottages at present, 
it is the purpose of the Board of Trus- 
tees of the Fund to maintain equip- 
ment already placed. Furthermore, as 
the gevernment contracts with nursing 
cottages are renewable yearly, sets in- 
stalled im cottages which have lost their 
contracts for housing veterans will be 
transferred to other cottages in which 
veterans are receiving treatment and 
which are not equipped with radio. 
Several transfers of sets have already 
been made. 





ON THE AIR 











Brief announcements of radio programa to be 
broadcast by Legion posts will be published in 
this department. Notices of proposed programs 
should be sent to the Weekly at icast four weeks 
in advance of date of broadcasting. Re sure 
to give the wave length. 


MArine Posr, Cuicaco, will broeadeast a 
program from Station WMAQ (447.5 
November 27 at 2 p. m., Central Time. 
will broad- 


meters) 


MARSHALL Finip Posr, CHICAGO 
cast a program from Station WMAQ (447.5 
meters) November 30 at 2 p. m., Central Time. 
NAVAL Post, Cricaco, will broadeast a pro-: 


gram from®Station WMAQ (417.5 meters) De- 
cember 1 at 2 p. m., Central ‘time, 

North SHore Post, Caicaco, will breadcast 
a program from Station WMAQ (447.5 meters) 
December 2 at 2 p. m., Central Time. 

ApverTISING Post, CHiIcaco, will broadcast a 
program from Station WMAQ (447.5 meters) 
December 3 at 2 p. m., Central Time. 

Pviaskt Post, CHIcaco, will-broadcast a. pro- 
gram from: Station WMAQ (447.5 meters) De- 
cember 1! at 2 p. m., Central Time. 








NOVEMBER 27, 1925 — 


PLOMES 


/EEKLY 








TAPS 











The deaths of Legion members are chronicled 
in this department. In ovder that it may be 
complete, post commanders are asked to desig- 
Weekly 











nate an official ovr member to notify the 
ry |} of all deaths. lease give name, age, military 
| record. 
Jvuuvs B. Anny, Bryant-Oliver Post, M 
CAURENCE Gregor, Tex. D. Oct. 30, aged 71, Served 
with Co. C, 6th F. S. Bn. 
H,. B. ALLEN, John D. Mathis Post, Amevi- 
a (N s cus, Ga. D. Now. 8, awed 47. Major. M. R. C. 
Josrrin BLACK WEL, Mahaney City (Pa) Post. 
° , D. Au 1. Served with Co. L, 166th Inf., 42d 
Author of “What Price Glory” | pivisicn 
Apert C. Ciuank, Lester Harris lost, Na- 
. nm ‘ ‘. tional Sanatorium, Tenn. D. July 24, awed 28, 
te We recommend ** Plumes he- Served ot Camm Wadometh.. 4. ©, 
Me cause it is a tremendously im- Be Bg ass gee ft. Soposit wit be 
my : ° New ork City. »/ Sept. 18. Served with Btty. ; Charge A - 
m the portant novel, portraying the || b, sovth F.A., 78ih Div. e, Barr ta rar a gp 
eriod inti te ‘rsonal life of a re- Antuur E, Dani, Ashby (Minn.) Post. D. ~~ BRPAY 
? intimate persona . Lo Oct. 26. Served with Co. C, Camp Perry Pro- 
ro turned soldier and his wife, visional Bn. 
JAMES Dmonato, Mahanoy City (T’a.) Post. | 


1879. 
e age 


picturing their inevitable saec- |! p. sept. 11, aged 28. Served with Co. K, 56th | 
Inf. 


rifice on the altar of Patriotism |) Pieneer 








ission - 7 | JOHN M. Doorey, Frank BE. Robertshaw Post, 
April, and what it all comes to. It is Rochester, N. y. D. Oct. bu Served in Navy. 
< : “ ua 3 " CLARENCE A, INGLIsu, KHrvest Gordon Tost, 
— a vivid story of two young peo- }) crearrater, Kas. D. in San Bernardino, Calif.. 
Ex ple who attempt to cover the ]/ Oct. 31, axed 84, Served with Co, A, 137th 
= . ll., ov . 
| Row | sears of war. Richard Plume |} citanuss ¢, Faxxte, Cre? W. Foaw Post, 
. : . : mta « Hude Park, Mass. D. Oct. 20. Served in Army. | 
| Bes- com s home to his wife and | WiILiIAM F, FINNEGAN, William Kurtz T’ost, | 
pame child, with only one leg, a | Costle Pott, N. Y. D. at U. 8. V. Hoxp,, Cxs- 
a- > tle Point, Aux. 8 aged 29. Sere., Ordnance | 
= $45.00 a month allowance from || Dept.. Base Depot No 1. ae 
a. . ‘ “arn . ‘ « > ou Anprew F. Firex, Merrill L.. Simonds Tost, 
the Grove hergn nt and e hitter Palmer, Mass. D. at Three Rivers, Mass., Oct. 
rrudge against war. 119. Served with Ha. Co., 59th Inf, 
grudge ag 
| Groxwck D. FLANIGAN, Hanford Post, Cedar 
— . | - Spans - 
ove The author was a captain of the ; Rapids, la. D. at U, S. V. Hosp., Kansas City, 
a Marines at Petleau Wood, arhere he tes a” 5. aged 38. Served with Hq. Coa., et with 4 regu 
. s - _ 8 if. . 
liai- lost a leg in the first irave of the ALEXANDER FRASHELLO, 1jth New York In- ohoar Dicnc nd did Sippnivds. Our Pried 
oan last attack on that strong position, fantry Post, Brool:lyn, N. Y. D. Nov. 1. Served 
Trus- It miqht aell be «a story of his own in A. BE. F. . . , 
mer $ . Peter S. Grunn, 1jth New York, Infantry 
Post, Brookiyn, N. Y. D. Oct. 16. “Served in 


life. 























F i i F. | Navy. 
“4 Price $2.10 Postpaid wee a mat. ree _ os aye agar 
an, 4 ct. 8, aged 2%, <ryed wil oO. . 
. - 
18th Inf. 
red No Cc. O. D s Alment J. Jenkins, Sceond Division Post, 
ogo . “ Brooklyn, N. Y. D, Sept. 4, aged 31. Served 
n to The Legion Book Service |) with Co. A, %h Inf., 20 Div. 
als. Thea 2 Bates Weekt | Gronce W. Kastner, Frank E. Robertshaw 
in- oe Smerieqgn Lesten eexty | Post, Rochester, N. Y. Killed in auto accident, 
at Indianapolis, Indiana Se ~4 9. a pe a Acrial a oa 
. —— | ARGARET FELY . S. 8S. Jacob Jones 
"us- RO a ee i ae | Post, Washington, D, C. D. at New York City, | 
sip- Bovs&é Farn Xmas Money | tw. 21 "Senct in ULS.NOR TE | 
p- Write for 50 Sets St. Nicholas Christmas Seals.) T!(hoponr Krier, Washington Heights Post, | 
, as Sell for 1@e a set. When sold send us $3.00 and | New York City. D. Oct. 21, aged 38. Served 
ing ; you keeo $2.00. No Work--Just Fun | With i9th M. G. Co. 
in- St. Nicholas Seal Co., Dept. 165, Brooklyn, N.Y.| Lonxtmn L. Lorz, Carroll Post, Carrollton, 0. 
. , NO WORK | D. Nov. 7. Served in Navy. P | 
cir ryt ite $2.00 Given JUST FUN! Witrnen O. Lyon, Merrill L. Simonds Post, | 
. Simply sell 50 Sets of Our Famous Christmas | Paimer, Mass. D. at Preseott, Ariz., Oct, 20. 
ich Seals for 10c a set. When sold send ws $3.00 «ni | Served in U. S. Med. Dept. 
nd you ve $2.00. We Trust you till atta: WimuAM O. Marne, Clarence Ilalker Post, 
A __ Brooklyn, N.Y. | Reading, O. Accidentally killed, Oct. 9, aged 


AMAZING NEW 
ADDING PENCI 








33. Served with 6th Co., Motor Bn., M. U. .No. 
1 (A. 8. C.) 
Tuomas H. 
| Brooklyn, N. Y. D. 
Btty, A, 205th F. A. 
SCHUYLER 





lio. 


dy 








Post, | 


McLovenitn, Reville 
with 


Sept. 20. Served 


Cc 
= 
oO 
om 
rm 


107th Infantry Pest. 





necurately James E. 
MULTIBLIES EAT 34 | New York City. D. June 12. Major, 107th Inf. 35 
NTS <b a. pen. Carry in } Louis SIMONSEN, Ke naington Post, Philadel- 
yn wal] 5 sae pocket. Guaranteed 10 years. pihia, [’a. D. Oct. 9. Served in Army. / 
Wonderful seller for agents. Cuar.ies J. Vervon, Middletown (N. Y.) Tost. | ; 
be AGENTS Everybody interested, Wri of onsen D. at Naval Hospital, Brooklyn, N. Y., May} 
Served with Co. G, 107th Inf., | 


m The Adding PoncliCe., > 37. }, Areade Bide., Er laa tites i 22, —_ 29. 
—— 27th Div. 



















































on } Epwarp WEINER, Gary we Memorial Post. 
“re 4 ID. Oct. 22. Served in A. E. 
° + Courtesy a ~. 
Xmas Gifts 1} Root 
a 41) 
‘ i] US.G t Job 
for Sportsmen 4) OUTFIT REUNIONS overnmen ops 
a ' ues 2 Preference 
. Give to satisfy a Hobby and you'll give 4 a F ee eke Ex-Service Men Get 
a M 2 ’ . 4 nrnouncements for his depar men mes 
e. Maximum enjoyment. Our catalog 16 an 4 received three weeks in advance of the events | $ 1 17 tt] to aS 3 0 0 0 Yea r 
. exposition of hobby satisfying gifts for 4 with which they are concerned, ——— eo 
~ everyone on your shopping list. Write 4]) me he teer.—-Remien ant Gee ‘Stony Wark No Layoffs 4 Frankiin Institute 
oday for a of this catalog. Letus $1)..." po, Se ae ee 2 ° Vacations 7” Dept. L185, Roches ter.W. . 
- _ ¥. copy © « qq | tional Democratic Chib, Madison Ave. and 37th , Ginitien hain neal 
. simplify your Xmas shopping. 47) 3 sow a oy.  - 5. — es Fre oe on Commen edecaticn ie me Ghat en a. indy < 
Y y? | ps, 2 So. Sixth Ave., Mt. Vernon, N. usually sufficient , bi itions now © 
At for ssaleg 624 ; or Victor Lomulk - 256 W. 48rd St., New York | Mail Pa ‘ Servi nen’ navies lo tener r 
‘i “« the salari hou work, vacatic 
; VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE > | c rh R A Ss . Mr For . a Z tell saaaiienh on saan pel ference 
Sporting Goods Exclusively : es 2p ~ 2. d Pi ——— Mercus.— ee mer me ™- | SURE > 
South Wabash Chi vs interested in forming association address we a eee M 
- De w Avenue, jo, Til. 4 Thomas J. Leary, 7141 Jeffery Ave., Chicago, | Z a — 
| Ti. 7 Sir ET NT Os a oe =. 
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Bursts and Duds 


Payment is made for material for this department. 
Address American Legion Weekly, Indianapolis, Ind. 


when accompanied by stamped envelope. 


Reformed 


At the convention of the Legion’s TDe- 
partment of Delaware, two small boys 
were much interested in watehing the dele- 
gates trooping into a hotel lobby. 

“Who's all those men?” «asked 
youngster. 

“That's the Ameriean Legion.” 

“What's that?’ 

“Well, they used to kill people. Pop's 
one, but don’t get skeered, ’enuse they're 
tame now.” 


the 


Most Suitable 

(Ill.) Rrening Sentinel] 
tovle, of Clinton, at- 
the hoof garden last 


| From Centralia 
Miss 

tended 

night. 


Catherine 
the dance at 


Still Another Reason 
“Why does a chicken the road?” 
“I suppose it’s beeanse he owes money 
to another chicken.” 


Why, Vi! 
[From Omaha theater leaflet] 

Vi Shaffer is still busy pieking out 
splinters from her unique entrance in a 
barrel in last week's show. Vi is self re- 
liant and refuses help, despite friendly 
offers. 


Cross 


an 


Family Pride 

“Dat husban’ o° mine,” 
Mandy, “am jes’ no ‘eount. 
ne job fo’ two months.” 

“Yo ought to have «a husban’ lak mine 
as knows his stuff.” retorted her neighbor. 
“Dat man done had, all tol’, six different 
jobs de las’ month.” 


complained 
He ain’ had 


How Philadelphia Celebrates 
|Vrom the Philadelphia Public Ledger | 
A 10-year-old girl, Edith —— —, Was 
injured during a Fourth of July celebra- 
tion on 59th strect between Media and 
Master streets, when a pony ridden by 





be daaaeteligain 


Unavailable manuscript returned only 


another child kicked her in the head. She 
was carried to the West Philadelphia Hos- 
pital, where several stitches were taken in 
a gash over her right eye. 

A band econeert in the afternoon and 
dancing in the evening were also features 
of the celebration. 


Spontaneous Enthusiasm 
“When Tlarold appears on the field the 
stadium bursts into cheers,” boasted the 
doting parent. 
“Tlow splendid!” 
bor. “Is he the quarterback? 
“No, the eheer leader.” 


ejaculated the neigh- 


” 


Peace at Any Price 
[Ad in the Schenectady (N. Y.) Gazette) 
1925 BUICK for sale, 4 weeks old, 
glass, selling to keep peace in family. 


Described 
“What are these Antomat restaurants 
you read about?” 
“Oh, they put the food in jail and you 
bail it out.” 


The Omnipresent Undertaker 

[Ad in Montpelier (Vt. Brening Argus] 

The office hours of Drs. and 
———., chiropractors, will be Monday, 
Wednesday and Saturday from 1-5 p. m. 
only. 
THOMAS J. GUARE. 

MOTOR AMBULANCE 
[Ad in Union City (Tenn.) Commercial] 

New Victor Dance Records Just Out— 
WHITE BROS. & RANSON. Funeral 
Direetors—Telephone No. 99—Vietrola 


Reeords. 


UNDERTAKER 
SERVICE 


Safety Ueber Alles 
Did I 


bo” yer arms aboot a lassie? 


last 


” 


“Aha no see 
night wi" 

“Na. Jamie, it 
ways keep ane hand i 


Sandy! ye 


ecouldna been me. 1 al- 


mai poeket.” 














Child: (keen student of bedtime stories) “‘What’s that, daddy?” 


Father: “That’s a rabbit, son.” 


Child: “Can’t be, daddy. Where’s his silk hat and his coat and trousers?” 


— THE AMERICAN LEGION WEBKLY 


Danger Ahead 

Ruth liad been taking shots in the arm 
as a typhoid preventive. 

“Mother,” she complained, after the doe- 
tor had departed from his last ‘visit, “jf 
they don’t quit giving me so many pune- 
tures I'm going to have a blowout.” 


Georgia Justice 

[From the 

John Boak drew his pistol and shot his 

brother through the heart. killing him im- 

stantly, according to police. He then shot 

his brother’s wife. Officers brought him 

to the jail here pending an investigation, 

and approved methods of general farming, 

fruit and peean growing are being exrried 
on successfully. 


The Week’s Worst Pun 
Offspring: “Why do they have a _ buf- 
falo on our five-cent piece, pop?” 
Progenitor: “Reenuse it no 
bison nickel’'s worth. Go to bed.” 


Ltlanta Georgian | 


longer 


The Flapper’s Training Table 
[Ad in Rochester (N. Y.) Democrat and 
Chronicle] 
woman, enpable, 

sandwiches. 


YOUNG train 


salads and 


to on 


Proof Positive 
“Do you believe in evolution ?” 
“Certainly. Look what liquor’s evoluted 
into.” 


“Let the Wedding Bells Ring Out” 
[From the Atlanta (@a.) 
Mrs. Vaughan was lovely in three-tiered 
wedding eake made white georgette with a 
white hat and a shoulder bouquet of 
orchids. 
[From the DuBois (Pa) 

The best man was Jack Boyle, sister of 

the bride. 
[From the Boston Post) 

Mr. Church wore a straw hat. . The 
climax of the wedding, as far as the crowd 
outside the gates was econeerned, came 
when Mr. and Mrs. Chureh departed in a 


hired ear. 
Too Rough 


As they dragged the half-conscious train 
wreek victim from underneath «a coach, the 
rescuers heard him mutter feebly: 

“Say. doe, I'm going to quit taking these 
osteopathie treatments.” 


Journal | 


Couricr | 


Aim Sabers! Fire! 
Rochester (N. Y¥.) Democrat 
Chronicle | 
A feature of the camp has beeu a saber 
school, conducted by the officer instructors 
of the United States Army. Ball ammu- 
nition will be used in the training. 


| From and 


The Psychology of Advertising 
You wonld think that an ad designed to 
sell tires 
Would feature a pieture thereof. 
The same should hold true of hammers or 
pliers, 
Of «a radio, toothpaste or glove. 
an ad that deseribes an auto 
starter 
You would look for a picture of it. 
If the thing to be sold is a new-fangled 
garter 
You'd expect illustrations to fit. 


In self- 


No matter what item the ad’s glorifying, 
Se it steum yacht or road oil or tex, 
A picture thereof, there’s no use denying, 
Is what you should logic’ly see. 
but you're wrong if you think that the 
elever ad writers 
Will use illustrations to suit, 
When they know that the finest of busi- 
ness inciters 
Is a bathing girl shapely and cute. 
—Datnar Derening. 








